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ACT I. 

SCKNS I. — An Jpartment in Bon Andrea* s Mansion. 

Don Ivan (within). Ho! Pedro! Blazol Brother Andrea ! 
Hue \ Most I call unanswered for an hoar? {^Enters l. a. 

Or does the God of Sleep more poppies shed 
Ujpoa the pillows of the lazy townsmen 
Than on the couches of us country folk, 
That tiiander cannot rouse them P Oh ! you're come. - 

Enter Pedro, BlazOy and other Domestics, ha^f-dreued, r.h. 
At last : now, rascals, tell me truly — 

J>on I, When from the country I arrived last night, 
And made a fond inquiry for my son. 
Who is adopted hy my brother here — 
Your too good-natured master — what reply 
Was made me? 

Enter Don Andrea, a. h. 

Don A. Has the devil come to see us ? 
Or doth Aurora hurl the bolts of Jove, 
That erery man must wake before the birds. 
And chirp to th' rising Sun, because, forsooth. 
He has nought else to do ! 

Don I. Now, brother, list : 
Last night, at ten o'clock, I came to town ; 
I ask'd to see my sen, Gregorio : 
They told me he was ill in bed, poor boy ! 
You ▼ow'd the same, and did not wish your pet 
To be disturbed. I had my doubts of this ; 
For I hare heard o' the headlong life he leads, 

B 
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And that's what brought me to Valencia. 
I ope'd his chamber door an hour agone — 

hom A, And found him not ; he's gone to fish, perchi 

Pedro, Yes, yes, Don Jyan, onr young master is a rar 
A finished angler. 

[Doff J, ditwtitses all servamU, save Pedro one 

Don A. We're no need to buy 
A single fish for our consumption ; he 
Can ftimish us with all varieties, 
From eod and turbot down to stiddebacks. 

Pedro, Good soul ! 

1km Ji. He has not been in bed all night ! 
Both ocmA and pillow yet are undisturbed. 

Pedro, I made his bed two hours ago. 

Don A, Good. 

Don L Knave ! 
Are you bed-maker to this family? 

Pedro, Yes ; when the chambermaid is indisposed — 
I do odd jobs. 

Bon I, Oh, she's ill, too ? Of course ; 
Or out a fishing with Gregorio, 
Mayhap P How can you, brother Andrea, 
Encourage these presuming varlets here 
To vent such falsehoods, all to screen my son, 
Whose character, in country and in town, \Ped, ondBla, r 
Has gone abroad? Thank Heaven ! I've one good boy. 
The son I left behind me yeaternoou — 
Minds nothing but the culture of my lands 
And of his intellect. 

Don A, He'll break out soon. 
Or else he's no Velasco. 

Lon I. Fire and death ! 
Have I, at any time of life, indulged 
Tn wild propensities ? 

Don A, When we were young, 
Our thrifty father kept a rare tight string 
Upon his purse, and neither you nor I 
Could well afford to walk in flow'ry paths : 
Now, brother, that we *ve lost our appetite. 
And Heaven sends us every delicacy. 
Because we cannot stomach them ourselves. 
Are we to make a virtue of distaste ? 

Don I. *Tis plain you countenance the boy in vice. 
Don A. All vices cure themselves. If one is born 
Beneath a dancing star, why get him fiddlers ; 
He'll cease to caper when his legs are tired. 
A surfeit cures your glutton ; — too much wine. 
Your bibber ; — and satiety, liie rake : 
The jail, a thief; — the rope, your highwayman. 
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^ 7. He shall not harbour where temptation Una. 
•2)oii A, What proof haYe yoa he's vile P the ynlgar talk. 
he vulgar nerer bhizon forth men's Tirtnea^ 

^Qt aw dl their venial sins to horrid orimes ; 

^^e seize detractors and their auditors ! 

^ more yon serve some men, the worse you're nied : 

loor son has been too liberal to all; 

;^d} like so many viUainous crows i' the com, 

pey're not oontent to cram thor hungry mava 

^ times, but one must yield them all he hu, 

^ else they'll caw so loud he cannot rest. 

/adge for yourself ;. you're in Valencia now. / 

^on I, I'll watch him night and day, ta know thilnth. 

•2>oM J, What if he tear his neighbour's coat» or imaah 
ffi» ^vrindows or his doors ?— play cat-in-bowl P 
Attend a cock fight ?— dog fi^t P— fight himself P 
Or break a nose — or knock an eye out ? Zonnda ! 
1 Te nsoney — heaps I and money, now-a-days, 
WiU |Miy for every thing. 

-^OM I, Oh, monstrous ! monstrous I 
^*^oji J, Yet — I think not that he acts so vile a part :— 
^**^ «Ten grant he does P 

-2^Z rU kill him straight 1 
|£^^ not till I search Valencia through. 
^ 9all at every tavern ; all the haunts 
Ot Profligacy: Pll soon find him out. 

•*^on A, (Aside.) Bun, Pedro, seek him, put him on his guard ; 
^«*s at the " Calderon's Head," no doubt.— Well, brother, 

lEceufU fedro and Blazo. 
^t me assist you in the search. — Come, come ; 
^ Hot thus angry with the poor dear boy — 
^^ are not quite immaculate, ourselves ; 
^enee we must overlook the trivial faults 
"r youth. 

^on I. The trivial faults ? 
^ -i^ A. Nay, chafe not thus ; 
^i^orio's not so bad as he's reported. 
-2)(Mi J. I would your words were true ! 

^tkm A. They are ! 

^2>0fi /. We'll see ! lExeunt l. h 

^•iri II. — A Piazza in background, — A caiAedral, r. H. ; and 
the " Calderon's Head" tavern, l, h. Laughing within, 

^uter QregoriOf Silva, Bernard, Friola, Alvaro, and others, 

from tavern, 

Omnet, Home! home! 

Oreg, St. Jago, it is broad daylight. 
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This nightly revel, friends, will make ns beds 
Of clay. Friola's like a new-made ghoet ; 
Alvaro the complexion of a lemon ; 
And Silra, every colour in the rainbow. 
All haggard as onr mountain mining men. 
Let loose from labour — fie upon these hours I 

Fnol-a, Gregorio turned mentor ! ha ! ha ! ha ! [All laugh, 

Greg, Comedians — are you not ashamed to look 
Your poet Calderon there in th' face ? — He frowns ! — 
Perceive yc not — [Fointing to the sign of the **C<dderoiCs Heady 

Friola. He's winking, too, I'll swear. 

Alvaro, Tour eyes are dancing in your head ; 'tis time 
They closed their shutters : let us homeward hie. 

Greg, Ah me ! Let mortal heads be e'er so square. 
The tun of Bacchus turns them round and round. 

Alvaro. I play the part of Soberpate to-night ; 
But how, I know not. 

Greg. Certain aqtieous draughts. 
And three hours' sleep, will rectify your brains. 

Friola, And I enact the Canon of Segovia. 

Greg, Then sleep but little ; take another bowl ; 
Tour Canon will go off with great eclat. 
A sober canon is beyond the pale. 

Alvaro. Gregono, you're a prince ; you've paid our bills — 
Priola's bill and mine : you've made that cursed 
Infernal landlord civil to us at last. 

Friola, Yie*Ye had no peace with him for three long months. 

Alvaro. The scurvy varlet offered me his hand. 

Chreg. I mark'd it — when his false accounts were cleared. 
I'd rather clasp a greasy butcher's digits 
Than those of such a waddling lout. His legs 
Remind us of the dock at half-past six : 
The world can have no peace while he is in't. 
Hia knocking knees are constantly at war ; 
His nose is Uke beet root, and sharp enough 
To cleanse tobacco pipes, or pick a thorn 
From out a spider's heel ; and then his eyes — 
Two coddled gooseberries. But see, my friends, lA laugh. 

The eye of waking mom peeps laughingly 
Forth from his vermil curtain in ti^e East, 
Inviting sluggard mortals to arise. 
And hail the coming of the world's best friend. 

Fedro {without). Ho ! master ! master ! 

Oreg, Pedro, by this light. 

Fnter Fedro, 

Fedro, Away ! your father came to town last night : 
He's now in search of you, — will soon be here. 
Oreg, S* death ! — Friends, farewell, disperse 
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Omnes, . Adiea ! adieu I 

Greg. We meet again, ain, 

Alvaro, At the ** Calderon'a Head." 

[ExeuiU all, tave Orgy, SU. Bam, and Fed, 

Qreg, Conftisioii ! Pedro, why deodre him not P 

Fedro, He would not be deeeired ; we tried our best. 

SUva, * Onr domicile is close bj yours ; come on. 

[To Qreg, JU are about to go. 

Oreg* Stay; sorely I shuold know that beanteons form — 
'Tis Meigelina 1 Stand apart, my friends. 

SUva, Gr^^rio is engaged, — the bird is limed : 
Come, Bernard^ let as hence alone. [Qoing^ 

Qreg, Not so; 
One moment, and we join. The breath of morn 
la not more pure than she yon now behold. 

\Theg retire up stage, 

JSnier Mergelina, B. H., a email basket of flowers in her hand, 

Merg, Gregorio 1 
Oreg, Our mutual wonder, loye. 
That we should meet thus unexpectedly. 
At such an hour — to me unseasonable — 
WiO doubtless be dispelled, like morning mist, 
Bj elucidation's light. I blush to say 
IVe revell'd in the " Calderon's Head " all night. 
Merg. Oh, shame, Gregorio ! 
Oreg, Though in his " Head," 
I found not there his brains, but lost my own. 
At this establishment, the head and purse 
Grow light together. 

Merg, Alas ! and character. 
Oreg, Chide not, sweet loye ; my failing is oon^BSsU 
Merg. Upon the banks of Guadalavia, uuee 
The dawn of light, I gathered these fair plants. 
To glad my poor old mother : she is fond 
Of flow'rets — aU that blcssomy spring can yield ; 
I'd ^n surprise her with this little diow. 
•A lofty dome and garden once were hers ; 
^e will not grieve their loss so deeply while 
^J every means I try to soothe her cares. 
- Oreg, Thon'rt worthy of a palace, Mergelina ; 
Ax> and the garden of Hesperides ! 
^y poor fond love, were I possessed of worlds 
•*^cy should be thine. 
-, ^erg. And yet you seldom come 
"^ visit Mergehna. How is this P 

Ortg, That I have pla/d the truant, I allow ; 
^t absence cannot blight the memory 

^ those we fondly doat upon. To-morrow*s light % 

b2 
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Will gnide me to thj dwelliog ; trust in me. 

Merg, I would we ne'er b«d met, Gregorio. 
I ihonld not then bemonn the lenetome daj 
I see thee not ; I should not then be jeer'd 
B7 tattling gosiipe in this noisy town. 
For cheriuing so bright, jet Tain, a hop^ 
That we may yet be wed. Ton stand npon * 

The mount of fame, — of affluence ; high degree ; 
All earthly joys commanding ; — stoop not, then. 
To pluck the lowly flow'ret of the vale. 
That you may wear it for a fleeting hoor. 
Then cast it as a worthless thing away. 
Oreg, "Why, Mergelina — 
Merg. See me not again. 
If honour, to our threshold, guide thee not. 
Oreg, She doubts my virtne. 
Merg. Who can rely on one 
Who for his own good name hath little care ? 
Oreg. Say on ; for I could list to thee for aye \ 
Merg, If I should never see thee more, I widi 
Thee happy ! Pray, forsake this reckless course — 
Thy wild associates. Pardon this advice ! 

Greg. Kind counsel flowing from that pearly cave. 
That coral fount, which throws its music forth 
In liquid silv'ry measure, would induce 
Th' erratic stars to linger in their orbits ; 
The rambling winds to halt ; the careless waves 
To stay their course \ Yea, rather let me hear 
Her voice in anger, than the tuneful choir. 
The plumy warblers of an Indian grove. 
Or fabled harmony of all the spheres. 
Shew me the man who dares traduce thy name. 
This blade shall make a riddle of his heart ! 
I cannot fight with women : let them talk, 
No power can lull the murmuring of the sea. 
For thy defence, Gregorio hath a steel ; — 
For thy reduced estate, a well fill'd coffer ; — 
And for thy virtues — honour I 
Merg. Thanks ! oh, thanks ! 
Greg. Amid the festal throng — the mazy dance — 
Or, when carousing o'er the midnight bow]. 
The thoughts of Mergelina never fly me. 
I love thee with a pure and lasting flame, 
Which no temptation — beauty — title — wealth — 
Or aught on earth can quench. 

Merg. Oh, happy hour ! 
Receive this little tribute of my love. {.Offers him a flower, 

Greg. It shall not fade before we meet again. 
The dew-drop tear which fell upon its leaves 
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Will make it doably prized 1 
Fedro, They come 1 fly ! fly ! \ExU Fedro, 

Merg, Who comes ? 
Greg, My father ! This way, loYe — adieu ! 

\PvU her off'L.n., and reiumi. 

JBiUer Bon loan and Don Andrea, d^sguiied in cloais, SUva 
and Bernard conceal themselves in porch of the church, 
Oreg, is about to escape u. x. s. 

Bon L Ho 1 son Gregorio ! 

Bon A, It is not he I 

Bon L Pshaw! pshaw! Return, Gregorio; I command! 

Greg, Who dares command Gregorio ? 

Bon I, Who dares? 

Oreg, Ay, sir ! Gregorio is the first bom son 
Of good Don Ivan de Velasco — nephew of 
Bon Andrea Velasco. In this town 
He plays not second fiddle to the best : 
He win not be commanded, but command ; 
For this good reason : he's of noble blood — 
He pays his debts — assists a friend in need — 
Is charitable, and — devout ! 

Bon I, Devout ! ^ 

Bon A. Yes ; he is given much to sanctity. I Aside 

Von I, And blinded so by zeal, he does not know f> to each 
His father. J other, 

Don A, Keep aloof; I'll question him. J 

Gr^orio ! 

Greg, My uncle ! Out so soon ! 

Bon A, Your worthy father has arrived in town. 

Greg. My father ! No ! Unlocked for happiness ! 
Oh ! lead me to his presence ! Let me clasp 
This second Cinciunatus to my breast, 
Who, careless of his rank and dignity, 
Retires, and leads a simple country Ufe. 
What man can boast a father like to him ? 

Bon A, Be careful what you say ; he's close at hand. 

Greg, Who see the stars rise first ? The sons o' the deep, 

lAside, 
While other men lie snoring in their beds. 
He goes out digging, ploughing, harrowing ! 
Alas ! I would he were at home aG;ain. 

Bon I, No doubt you do. [Aside. 

Greg, This smoky atmosphere 
Will min his complexion and his health ! 
Then, these unseasonable hours. Of course. 
For joy of meeting, you have both been out 
AH night, and boozing in this tavern here ? 

IFointing to " Calderon*s Head," 
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Don J. What ! I ! Oh, 70a eoofouided hTpoerite 1 

[Dueaverin^ himK^. 

Greg, "iAj father ! at I live 1 

Don L Dolt ! as 70a live 
Your father never liTed. Hovr dare 7011, sir. 
Accuse a father of intemperanoe — 
A crime, of which the son alone la fgaSitf^ 

Qreg, I could be sworn the good Sirs Andrea 
And Ivan issued from the " Calderon's Head." 
Here, Silva, Bernard, be m7 witnesses : {They eomefmmi. 
You surely saw these worthy gentlemen 
Reel out from yonder tavern P 

f;::] Truly, ye.! 

Don A. Ho! ho I ho 1 ho ! \Lmgliing aside. 

Don I. How, brother, can you langh 
To find the varlet so surcharged with wine, 
He knows not what he sees, or hears, or aaysP 
One moment I'm a sage pldlosopher— 
The next a midnight sot— still worse — he cites 
His wild associates here to prove his worda. 

Oreff. I prithee, sir, be not ashamed of this ; 
The wisest meu relax at times. 

Don I. Ob, fury ! 

Don A. Good boy, Gregorio ; stick to that. Ha ! ha ! 

[Atide to Qreg- 

Greg. I cannot altogether palliate 
Excesses in old men ; but then, excuse 
Is fair upon occasions such as this ; — 
Long parted friends united — revelry 
And joy abound ! Why not ? But now — 
To bed : your eyes are sinking in their sockets. 

Don I. I would I had a cudgel ! — 

Grey, Uncle, dear ! 
Persuade him to retire : he'll burst a vein ! 
His passion rises with the fumes of wine. 

Bon I. I tell you what, my loving, hopeful son, 
The fool who holds his tongue, shews more good sense 
Than one who gabbles to betray himself. 
'Tis plain that you've been in the " Calderon's Head :" 
The fumes of wine have ta'en your brains away. 

Greg. Alack, sir, you were never more at &ult 
Throughout your life. We've been in church all night. 

[Pointing to the -Cathedral. 

Don I. In church ? — that church ? — all night ! — 

Don A. Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! 
He talks too fast — next speech, he'll prove himself 
A crocodile, beyond a doubt — he's lost 1 [Aside. 

Don T. What woman's that you parted with jnst now ? 
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And kissed her hand devotionally, eh ? — • 

Qreg, The sexton's daughter, sir. 

Don I, The sexton's daughter ! 

Chreg, Last evening, after vespeis, my friends and I 
Had wandered through the cloisters, till the doors 
Were closed upon us. — We prayed for liherty ; 
But no saint heard us \ consequently we 
Ascended to the belfry, at sun rise. 
And rang a merry peal. The sexton's d&nghter 
Came quickly : thanks to her for our release — 
I kissed her hands devotionally, true. 
And vow'd, ere long, to make a belle of her : 
What mortal could do less in gratitude ? 

Ikm I, Good !— 

Silva, Heard you not the bells ? 

Don J. Can't say I did. 

Don A, Oh, yes, I heard the bdls — some time agone, 
I now remember — faintly rung ; yes, yes. 

Don I. Bight — very faintly. Would his neck were wrung ! 

[Aside. 
Zounds ! think ye to persuade me out o' my senses ? 

Crreg. I wish to heav'n we could ! [Aside, 

Don A, "^QiTt, brother, list, 
We've yet no proof your son is not a saint 1 

D@n L A saint ! Oh, yes ! a devil of a saint ! 
We're told that Etna is in Sicily, 
That Mount Vesuvius is in Italy, 
That Pyramids exist in Egypt ; — now, 
Because we have not seen them, must we doubt 
That such things are? 

Don A, We]l, well ; what then ? 

Don I, What then? 
Shall I discredit all the world, and say. 
My son's an angel in a mortal guise. 
For this bare reason, that I have not been, 
Myself, eye-witness to his villainies ? 
I'll take him home this day ! 

Don A, He shall not go ! 

Don L What ! am I not his father ? 

Don A, Heaven only knows ! 

Don J. How, man ! 

Ore^. And Heaven will not tell us. 

Don I. Knave ! 
Am I become the butt of ribaldry ? 

Don A, He's my son by adoption : I am proud 
Of his morality — ability. 
You made him over — he's no longer yours ; 
Not all the powers on earth shall move him hence ! 

Don /. Ill have my way ! Let me but see him act 
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One part unworthy of a steady voath» 

The devil himself shall not dciain him here, [JBxU in a f 

Don A. He's gone in Airj — I must after him 
And soften down his anger ; ptm come homAi 

Oreg, Tour faithfol dog idll £>Uow initantljr ! 

Bon A, A sad dog and a mad dog, aro jou not? 

Oreg, Mj hest of friends 1 Mynndel 

Don A, Ah, you pup I \BxU Don. Andrw a 

Cfreff, Once more, adieu! [7b SUva and B 

Eh P Cielos Santos ! can it he ? 
f emando, as I hreathe ! [LooMng qfi 

Enter Fernando, 

Fer, Gregorio ! 

Oreg» Why, hrother — in the name of fruits and flowoi, 
Green fields and woods, what sprite has ten^ted you 
To Tisit, unexpectedly, this scene 
Of hrick, of stone, and mortar P 

Fer. Alas ! 

Oreg, A lass P 
Oh, ho ! a lass I A heauteons .lass^ no donht ; 
Th' excusp is fidr and tangible. 

Per, Jest not, pray — 

Greg, I will not pray — unless it he, that love 
May crown its votary ; I have hit the mark : 
Fernando is in love, and love — ^who leads 
All nations, kings, and princes by the nose — 
Has tempted him, i' th' absence of our sire. 
To take Valencia thus by storm. Well, well, 
Whatever your motives are — bright welcome now ; 
I introduce you to my noble friends, 
Don Silva and Don Bernard. Take their hands : 
Among the Donnas here they stand so high. 
That even their acquaintance is a talisman 
To win as many hearts as you have hairs. 

Fer, I seek but one heart, friends and hrother ; thai, 
To me, is lost for ever ! 

Oreg. Be she not the Queen 
Of Spain, she's yours, ere Sol is Yespertina. 

Fer. When in Valencia last, we met^we loved : 
My father, as I guess, suspecting this. 
Recalled me home ; but absence fann'd that fire, 
Which fair Camilla's beauty kindled here. 
Soon as he started yesterday for town, 
I also bade farewell to spade and plough. 
And reached Valencia hours before him. 

Oreg. Good ! 
You're not the sucking lamb he takes you for. 

Fer, I sought the lady's dwelling. Judge o' my grief 
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And wild despair when, bj her heartless guardian, 

I was refused admittance to the house. 

He told me he had formed a plan 

To marry her himself. I coidd not sleep, 

But. rose before the day — 

Qreg, And, wandering here, 
Buooimtered those who hiTe the heart and spirit 
To aid your cause. Rouse, man ! Rein in your passion ; 
Young horses want old riders ; generalship 
Is every thing : be cool, yet firm — and conquer 1 
The guardian's name ; Say. — 
Ter, Melchior 1 
Omnes. Th' usurer ! 

Grey, The lady I have seen, and know him well ; 
Valencia cannot boast a deeper rogue 
Than this same Melchior. Yet— Gregorio 
Will match him, or the Sulphurous king 
Of realms below must be his secretary ! 
They say the rascal has eomposed an ink, — 
*Tis caUed the DeviVs Ink. 

SUv, I*ve heard the same. # 

Ore^. With whidi he'll write you an acknowledgment 
Of debt^-or pen receipts for cash received : 
What then ; i' three days this ink evaporates—. 
Blank paper is your bare security. 
If such an ink there be, 1*11 have it — Jove ! 
A thousand plans are rushing through my brain ! 
Say you're content to follow my advice ? 

Fer, In all things I 

Orey, To escape detection, then. 
By falser or friends, you must disguise yourself ; 
I here engage yon as my valet de chambre : 
A livery, and red wig, an awkward gait. 
Combined with the assumption of a simpleton. 
Will perfect my design. 

Omnes, Riure ! Excellent ! 

Gr€s^, If you will have more bones than single folk, 
And take a rib, I promise you success. 
Say you're determined on captivity, 
We'll help you to your fetters — to a wife ! 
You really wish to be a husband-man ? 

Fer, Yes! yes! 

Silv, You mean it truly ? 

Fer, Yes! Oh, yes! 
It M so comfortable to be wived ! 

Gr^. Mark, brother, wives are easier found than lost ; 
Plagues come on horseback — go away on foot : 
If, after marriage, yon rep^t the deed. 
We have no power to take the halter off. 
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Fer. I care not what men say, or do, or think. 
On marriage I am desperately bent ! 
Qreg. Yon shall be married, then ! 
"Fer, 1 will be married ! 

Bm \ ^^* ^^^* "^^ to-day ! 

Greg. We'll marry him ! ^Exeunt lamghimg, 

END OP FIRST ACT. 



ACT II. 

Scene I. — An Jpartment in MelcMor^s Souse, — A Corridor 
with staircase, b. h., leading to Camilla's Booms. — Melchior 
discovered pouring different liquids into one large boltle, 
at table, C. 

Mel. Oh, rare discovery 1 this precions ink ! 
*Ti8 worth a hoard of riches, — sign a bond, — 
Receipt, acknowledgment of debt, or aught 
Incurring liability, in three days' time 
The ink evaporates, and all is blank. 
Give Nectar to the gods, ambrosial wine 

To man — the ink for me, my precious ink ! ^Knocking %oUhout, 
[Mel. conceals some of his bottles in cupboard, l. h.- 
The world is knavery from pole to pole ; 
Who cheat most plausibly are held most wise. 
Shall I then dupe the world, or be its dupe ? 
The former I prefer ; let mortals rail ; 

To be respected is to make men fear. — [KnocHng again. 

Let me conceal my treasure from the world. 

[Exit with bottles into closet 

Enter Camilla on corridor, she descends the stairs, R. H. — Enter 
Inez hurriedly, L. H., Ist E., meeting her. 

Inez. Oh, lady ! joyous news ! propitious hour ! 

Cam. For me, or for the world at large ? 

Inez. For thee 
You guess'd aright, the visitor who from 
The door unceremoniously was driven. 
Last evening, by your guardian — 

Cam. Was Fernando ? 

Inez. In absence of his father, yesterday, 
Who sojourns here in town, he left the Grange. 
Alack ! the pilgrim seeks in vain his shrine. 

Cam, How know you this ? — 
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Inez. Old Sinew is my friend ; 
He overheard Femando's interview 
With Melchior, and related all to me ; 
Ni^ more, Fernando pass'd the house bat now. 

Cam, If sooth thy words a golden tire is thine ! 
Qh, hratal guardian I thon swine of Circe ; 
To torn my gentle Signor from the door ! 
Dost hope, old man of snow, to wed with me P 
Cold Saturn's ring shall on my finger first. 

ExUr Sinew, b. h. d., u. e. — Re-enter Melchior, papers in hit 

hand, 

Mel, Who knocked so loudly P 

Sw. May it please you, sir, 
A merdiant just arrived from Saragossa — 
Antonio da Castro. 

Me/. Admit him— stay, 
lUiB this acknowledgment to Signor Gaspard ; 
TUa bill to Raphael's, and get it cash'd, [^Oives him papers. 

8m, If once detected, we shall both be hang'd 1 [Aside. 

Iftf/. What mutter ye ? Can he suspect ? Nay, nay, 
Hb aeerefs here IJside'], Go, send the merchant up. lExii Sin. 

Cam, I'll tantalize him for his cruelty. 

£mse; Nay, be advised ; you'll make him still more strict. 

Omn. Ill make the owl distend his eyes yet more. 
And then ddnde him. — Spy, look out— find — speak — [.£nV Inez. 

Mel. What's all this whisiiering about, my child P 
- Cam. Oh, sir, I had so odd a &eam last night ! 
It qmte unnerves me when I think of it. 

Mel. Why place your faith in dreams P Delusions, all. 

Cam. Nay, listen. 

Mel. Business calls me — 

Cam, Yon shall hear. — 
Methooght that poor deluded country youth* 
ftnando Velasco, who presumed, this year, 
to pay me court, last mght appeared again, 
Wiu hair dishevell'd, and a paUid cheek, ^ 

'DoDniding ingress, and an interview 
^Vitli her he loved so welL 

Mel. Enough of this. 

Cam. Hear out the dream. A monster, from the earth, 
Ame— a scaly Griffin — face like thine — 
And soared the hapless youth away. 

M. Enough of dreams — 

Cam. The monster then proposed to make me wife I 
No dreamer could withstand so great a fright. 
And longer sleep. I woke me up, and found 
l^^nuodo's portodt hanging round my neck ! 

c 
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3feL His portrait ! How came you poasess'd of that ? 
And when ? 

Cam, *TwBB sent me, last Saint Valentine's day ! 

Mef. "Why wear it, if presumptnons be his love ? 

Cam, As a remembrance that I should forget him : — 
The cure of love is wedlock — this cures me. ISAewinff portrait. 

Mel. Deceitful one — 111 guard thee [Jtide}* Hear my will : 
That painting to its owner shall go back. 

Cam, How long does your conmiand o'er me endure ? 

Mef. Till you are come of age. 

Cam. When shall that day-^ 
That miserable day — to me, arriTO, 
When we must part ? [_Scarcasiiealfy. 

Mel. *Tis only known to me — 
And that it ne'er may come> my only hope-^ 
Camilla, thou'rt beloved. 

Cam. By whom ? — 

Mel. By me — 

Cam, Ah, hah ! I see my dream is realised ! 
Ton are that horrid monster who opposed 
Fernando, and proposed to me t Shame ! shame ! 

Mel. The merchant comes 1 — Retire, thou foolish one. 

lOoet iq» Mtage, 

Cam, This day I am of age, thou hooting bird 
Of night ; and please my stars, this day 1 fly ! {Mde. 

Enter Gre^orio, disguUed, long black garment, grey wig, sloneked 

hat, a cane in hand, u. E. b. 

Mel, Good morning, Signer — welcome to Valencia I 
He comes to borrow money, I suspect. [Ande. 

Be seated, pray — [^Seats himself at a table, 

Qreg. My brother's lady love ! — 
She goes — I must detain her — Madam ! Hem ! 
I trust my presence will not stir you hence — 
Ah ! bless me, Signor Melchior, do I not descry. 
In this fair dame, the daughter of Don Sanchez ? 

Mel. You guess aright, sir : she is now my ward. 

Greg. Her sire and I were neighbours once. 

Mel. ludeed 1 

Greg. How like her noble father, rest his soul ! 
His signature and seal are blazoned here. 

[Thrutting a letter into her hand, 

Mel, True ; now to business, Signor. What's your will? 

\_Greg. teats himself with Mel.; they confer together. 

Cam. How? It is possible this candidate 
For th' grave is come, with billet deux in hand, 
To win a bride ? Improbable ; and, yet 

*Tis certainly address'd to me ; — we'll see : — {Opent letter, reads, 
" Beloved Camilla," 'Tis Femando's writing ! 
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Seart, flatter not — " The bearer of these lines, 
"Hy brother, in disguise,*' — It cannot be 1 
* tias nnderta'en to free you from the grasp 
'* Of tyranny and avarice, and if 
" The chain which bonnd our hearts together, still 
"Unbroken be"— 
Ma. Why dally here, my child ? [Tum$ to Qreg. agaU. 

Cmn, It is nnbroken, my Fernando : Yes ! — 
" And yon are bent on liberty and lovei 
" Three signals — hems, or h^is — will warrant us 
" To bear yon off, despite the world and Meldiior !*' 
Beaiege the castle walls, my gallant knight, 
Prepsre thy steeds ! we'll fly to climes unknown ! 
Ab, hem 1 hem ! hem I 
Jfirf. Ah, hem ! what means the girl P 
Oreg. Blink not the subject we confer upon ; 
IVod n ee th' evaporating ink, my friend. 

MeL SI Cielo mi Valga ! Are you mad enough 
To ay audi composition can exist ? 

OrBff, Is wax or honey found in bee hives, eh ? 
Mil, Not ere th' industrious bee inhabits there. 
Grw. Are roguery and Melchior's name allied ? 
Md. HowP 

6reg. Bv'ry cheat upon the globe is known 
A dieat — why, man, that knave I dub a fool 
IHio thinka the world has not discovered him. 
A bad wound may be cured— a bad name kills; 
Tis only for an angler, like myself. 
To fish yon out, and hang you up to dry. 
The ink ! the ink ! there's gold, sir. in exchange — 
I !un would be a rav'nous shark like you ; 
One tiny bottlei or the war trump sounds. 
The ink I th' evaporating ink ! come, come ! 

Md, Yfere I possess'd of such, tiie stars should &11, 
ht blustering or bribe should sway my will 
T6 pert therewith, but, as 'tis non-existent, 
. The itsrs must fall ere you be gratified. 

Oreg, The hurdest metal may be liquified, 
The firmest resolution shaken — look. 
Here is a bill indited with this ink. 
Toot writing. 
•Ktf. Villain ! How came yon possessed ?^ 
Qreg, I caah'd the bill for Sine^'on your stairs. 
Mei, How knew you he had biUff? 



Orea, Within his hand 
Beheld 



some scrips — I ask'd him what they were ; 
Be told me — Tou are now enmesh'd, old fox ! 
^witnesses I'll have this paper watch'd 
^W. the treacherous writing disappears. 
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Mel, Nay, say no more, a bottle shall be thine. 

[Mel. goes to the cupboard and takes out a small bottle. 
Oh, would I had a weapon 1 lAside,"] Take the ink — 
Yet, stay — the price — the gold — 

Oreg. Swear first to me, 
You give the veritable ink. 

Mel. I swear I 

Oreg, I test it, mark ye, and if once deceived. 
The Inquisition — 

Mel. Worse than that for thee ! 
If once betrayed, revenge is at my call. 
Though chained and bounden in its lowest cell ! 
The gold ? I give not this in charity. 

Oreg. The composition first. [^SnatcAinff the bottle. 

Mel, Would'st rob me, knave ? 

Greg, I go — the gold is thine — the ink is mine I 

Mel. And with it may the devil's blessing go ! 

lEni Mel. in rage, D.F. 

Oreg. We soon shall meet again, thou slimy leech. 
What wonder first art thou designed to work ? 

{^Holdinff up ink battle. 
Th' Alcayde died this morning. — With this ink 
I write a letter patent, as if from % 

King Philip, who i' Valencia sGJoums now. 
Appointing Melchior to th' Alcayde's place. 
Alvaro, the comedian, shall play 
King Philip's minister ; present the scroll — 
Old Melchior then, will stmt about the town 
Like an inflated turkey-cock, proclaiming 
Himself the Mayor; inviting folks to dine — 
The ink evaporates, and so his office — 
The mayor becomes an ass — the worst of gulls — 
He'll join the sea gulls on some barren coast. 
And never more be seen in this our town. 
What food for sport. Ha ! ha I About it quick. [^Exii Qreg. 

Be-enter Melchior, sword in hand. 

3fel, I'll kill him, ere he reach the outer door. 
And bury him beneath the vaults below ; — 
It must be so, or I am ruined, lost ! [,Ooin^, B. h. 

Unter Camilla and Mergelina, R. H. 
How ? — foiled again ? — what want ye here ? Away ! 

Cam. Nay, prithee guardian, what's the matter ? Why 
That sword in hand, you thus besiege the door? 

Mel, Retire ! 

Cam. You pass me not — you surely would not fence 
That weak old man who left the house just now P 
He tript as nimbly as a cat down stairs, 
And vanished: terror winged his heels I trow. 
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JfeL The knave is gone, and I am at his mercy. 

[Throws WDord away* 

Cam, Why gnardian, yon, for all the world, look like 
A scalded nerroos parrot — ^pray be calm, 
And smooth yonr feathers : what has ruffled them ? 

MeL A fond regard for thee forbids my ire ; 
I prithee leave me for the present^ go — 

Cam, What, shall a heavenward, godly man, like thee, 
A chapel-going christian, quail beneath 
The buffets of the sinftd P Cheer thee, sir — 
This man has vez'd thy spirit, doubtless,— ah ! 
We seldom find an honest man like thee. 

MeL She gibes. 

Cam, The wicked e'er attack the good — they know 
That nought can be expected from the bad ;— 
Wolves never eat each other ; — seldom thief 
Will steal from thief; — ^when pirates fight with pirates 
There are but empty casks to be obtained. 

Mel, Enough of this. [Going, 

Cam, Stay, dame Jacintha's daughter waits. 

Mel, I cannot speak with any one this day. 

Cam, You must, dear sir — ^her quarter's money 's due. 
And she is sadly low in circumstance ; 
You're surely charitable ; — be but just, 
Pray let her not away without her right. 

Mel, A moment's pause — my secret is betrayed : ") 
Fate wars against me ; let me war with &te ; > {Aside, 

The robb'd shall rob — lost treasure be repaid— j 
Grood Mergelina, you are well aware 
The remnant of Jamaica property. 
Which was bequeathed you at your other's death. 
Has yearly been diminishing in worth. 

Merg, I know it, sir. 

Mel. The profits of th' estate 
This year, are swallowed in expenses. 

Merg, God I— 
Is't thus? — reduced to penury at last ! 
I care not for myself — my poor old mother — 
Oh, say not, sir, that all is gone — 

Mel. AU,alL 

Cam, Nay, nay, the coffee has arrived ; ten casks. 
The merchant said so — 

Mel. ChUd !— Camilla, dear ! 
I beg you meddle not with my affairs. — 
Repairs and building, felling trees, *) 

And clearing out the land for next year's crop, > [7b Merg, 
Have made away with all your doubloons — j 
AU,all. 

Merg^ Nay, nay ! 



m^m 



22 THE BROTHERS OF VALENCIA. 

Mel, Ay, maiden ; do yoa doubt me? \AngrUy.' 

Merg, Your words are eren harsher than my fate ; 
If thus condemned to houseless misery, 
The sentence at the least should mildly (aU. 

Cam, But will you not advance her something ? 

Mei. No.— 

Merg, The greater portion of our land, you say, 
Was mortgaged — yon uie mortgagee ? 

Mel, Still doubting!— 

Merg, Pray shew that mortgage — [He is silent. 

Cam, Guardian ! — lug it out — 
Confound the world, and prove your honesty 1 
Say, Where's the deed ? 

Mel, Camilla, dearest love, 
By all the hopes that you shall soon be mine,' 
I Yow, three parts of Daeresfidd estate 
Were mortgaged by her &ther, and to me ! 

Merg. Inform me — wherefore should he mortgage them. 

Mel, Wilt know the truth ? — ^To pay his gambliufl; debts. 

Merg. Oh ! this is fidse as Heaven above is true ! 
A gambler ! he ? — you desecrate the dead I 
Thou spirit of my father, hear this man. 
And bear his falsehood to that high tribunal. 
Which only renders justice to the poor 1 

[MeU it going. Cam, prevents him. 

Cam, I ten you what, my guardian ; if you love 
Camilla as you say, produce the parchment. 
Saint Agnes bless me, it behoves a man, 
Whose probity is doubted by the mass, 
To clear himself — I hate you heartily. 

Mel, Nay, child — another time, another time — [Ooing. 

Cam, Who scorns the world's opinion let him di&> — 
And yet I would not wish to see yon dead — 

Mel, You love me, then ? — 

Cam, You'd make an ugly corpse 1 — 
Nay, Melchior, give this poor unfortunate 
Some means — she cannot live 1 — come, shake your purse. — 

Mel, A doubloon — no more I can afford — 

[Taking out his purse, 

Merg, Keep that and all — I come not here to beg ; 
I plead but for my right — it is denied ; 
My prayer is registered above — the eye 
Of One,— the Father of the fatherless,— 
Is now upon you — you are proof against 
The orphan's tears — they melt not hearts of ice ; 
But Heaven's frown can break them— fare you well. — 

[Going. Keit Mel, 

Cam, You shall not hence to weep in lonely ways [stopping her. 
Ho, Inez ! — [Snter Inez, k. on corridor. 
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Gold ! [Rtit Inez,"] Shrink noty forsaken one ; 

In me behold a friend — a rieh one, too— 

"BMnter Inez, — She comet forward and givee a puree to Cam., 

who pfacee it in the hands cfMerg, 
This old bird thinks I cannot tell my age ; 
I'm twenty-one this day, — can daim my dower, 
Tbe which, he fain would marry — marry, no ! 
When kites and pigeons mate, he weds with me— \Knocking. 
A JDit reprisal for his Yillainies 
Will overtake him soon — ^mark that — he comes ! 
A few more words — and then adien — ^this way. 

[Sxettui into the apartment of Cam. 

{Enter Melehior, 
Mel. Oh, I could strike this meddling ward of mine 
To etrth— a pest dpon her forward tongue : 
Once let the altar bind us twain — then trait'resa^- 

Snter Sinew, 
Ahl Scorpion, you haTO stung me ! [Seiainff him by the throat. 
Skew, Stong you I how ? 

Mel, Why tender biUa of mine to strangers, knave ? 
Sinew, The stranger merchant snatdi'd the bill ; would cash it. 
Hinds off! — 
Mel, For three pence I would strangle thee ! 
^new. Beware I three words of mine may strangle thee. — 

{Mel, releases him, 
Mel. My fears are just — the secret's blown. {Atide.] What 
words 
^f yoors, base menial, can brand Melehior ? 
«Jplain, or by the light, this sword — {Liftinff up sword. 

Sin. Pause, pause, 
oood master mine, I mean but this ; three words 
Of inaolence would make thee choke with rage — 
^el. Evasion. {Aside 

^11. Matters it who has your bills? 
^0 cash is here — what sting exists in gold ? 
**« yours — pray calm yourself — 
■n^^l' I doubt him still — 

lie cells below shall be his resting place — {Aside, 

, Merff, and Cam. mth Inez, appear on the corridor, 

^^ money. Sinew ? {Takes it."] Notice not mv wrath — 
f^\ not well to-day. — ^Who knocked just now? 
^'». Three noblemen are waiting in the hidi 
Oam, Pemando's friends ! {Aside. 

Jtfe/, Their business ? 
Sin, Mortgages. 
•Hfel, Conduct them hither. 

{Sail Sinew, Melehior seats himself at table and writes, 
Merg, Lady, fare you well. 
Cam, Stay, Mergelina, you shall witness all ; — 



24 THE BROTHERS OF YALENCTA. 

Shall be the friend and partner of my flight ; 
Shall ihare my fortune ! 

Sin. IWUAaui.'] This way, gentlemen. 

[Skmw ushers in Ore^ono, SSvt^ and Bernard, Exit Sk 

Mel. Be seated, sirs ; dirwtly I am yours. [^U wri 

Oreg, Mark, what a Satomine cast of coontenanoe ; 
Behold the sunken eye, the high cheek bone, 
The bushy eye-brows, and his ferret eyes. 
Can you divine, by philosophic rule, 
Why such a dried up mummy, (in whose balk 
There's scarcely blood enough to satiate 
The animal from whom his eyes were stolen,) 
Should toil, fret, fume, and waste the midnight oil. 
In making nets to snare his fellow man, 
In planning villainies to load his co£fers. 
Now that his book of life, save chapter last^ 
Has all been read ? 

8Uva, Had he relations — wife. 
Or child, who by his death might be enrich'd. 
Some reason for this plodding were assigned. 

Oreg, If trade or commerce, church, state, charities, 
Or aught in life, were benefitted by 
His sojourn in this world, — e'en if he spread 
A sumptuous table, and enjoyed the feast. 
Then all were well ; but no such thing : here, sirs. 
The master, the domestics, mice, and rats, 
Can boast no greater weight of flesh than bones. [They U 
But he'll give banquets soon, trust me for that ; 
Alvaro waits without ; the forged appointment 
Of Melchior to the dead Alcayde's post 
In's pouch ; his cue to enter, is our flight 
"With th* usurer's ward ; my brother's lady love. 

Mel. Camilla's signature aflix'd to this. 
She's mine, if not, her wealth is ; greater boon. 

[Jside, holding up ap 

Oreg. Mark ye the curling of his nether lip ; 
He's hatching some new mischief, take my word. 

Mel. Would these aristocrats were hence just now, 
That I might lure this coy one to the snare — 
Or make her sign the document by force. 
What if I sound her now ? let business lag. 
My soul's wound up for triumph or defeat ! 

ICrossing to Cam,^s \ 

Oreg. Hold, Mammon ! — your directly is an age : 
We come on business, not to suck our thumbs 
Until your excellenza deigns to speak ; 
Erect not thus your comb, nor shake your wattles, 
Nor crow, thou bird of Mars, ill dignified ; 
Iberia's nobles bow not to canaille. 
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The sanlit surface of the dancing sea 
Is perfectly regardless of the depths. 

Mel, And pray, my airling, what supports the surface ? 
May not the murky depths, hy change of tide. 
Ride over the derided ? Come ye here 
To heg or grant a favour ? If to beg» 
I send ye trooping, bootless, from my house. 
And as for benefits — 

Greg, Sir, benefit yourself. 

Mel. I grant no favours ; seek none ; least of all. 
From such as you. Away, ye gad flies 1 

Omnes, How P — 

Mel, Ho! Sinew, 

JSnter Sinew. 
Hail me some few Alguazils. [Atide to Mm, Exit Sinenn, 

A something whispers there is danger nigh. 

SUva. He sends for Alguassils. 

Chreg, Dispatch, then. Ldside,^ List ! [Tb Mel, 

Old trout ; I wear a good Toledo blade : 
But, like th* all-conquering Pelagio, 
I use my tongue before I draw my sword — 
Plutus ! in your dominion is a hoard 
Of heaven wrought clay, in mould celestial cast. 

Silva, Yet not so mouldy as king Melchior. {Bern, laughs. 

Greg. Nor clay of his complexion — ^yellow marl I [To Mel, 

Mel. Hence ! quit my sight ! I too, can wield a sword, 
Protect my house, and chatties, so beware ! 

Oreg, Camilla is the treasure sought ; your ward! 

Bern, Of all that is terrene, we ne'er beheld 
An impress more in heav'n's resemblance ! 

Mel, Bah! 

Oreg. Nay, bark not Cerberus, or I make you howl 
So hideously, that all tne wondering fiends 
In Tartarus shall sally forth to hear. 
Is't fit that one of Adam's fisdrest daughters 
Should link with such a shrunk automaton? 

Silva. Camilla wife to Melchior ! [Laughing. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, hal 

Chreg. Preposterous ! 

Mel, Would the Alguazils were here ! [Aside, 

Oreg, Imagine Meldiior, prostrate at her feiet, 
Ejacuiating vows of endless love, 
His lantern jaws bedeck'd with wanton smiles ! 
Smiles, cheering as the sun in Capricorn ! — 
And sighing like a blacksmith's bellows ! 

Greg, — This reckless lump of shrivelled innocence ! — 
A plague upon his yonthftd blood, 'twill mount ! 
The sad young dog ! see, how he frisks about ! 
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Mel, X tell you what, mj filrebrands ; quit these walki 
Or look to qpench yonr spintt in a dungeon. 
The officers of justice are at hand, 
So look to it. ' \Cam, eomeifon^ard, Merg, renutuu aioMi 

SUva. She comes I 

Orey. No time to waste — 

Cam, Whj) gnardian, what's amiss ? 

MeL Yon here ? retire I 

Cam, The matter? 

Mel. Bedlam doors are broken in ; 
Its inmates are abroad, here, ererywhere ! 
Begone, I tell thee. 

Oregf. Take him at his word. 
Sweet lady ; flee the prison. {Futiiny her aerou. 

Mel. What 1 

Oreg. Draw, friends ! 
What, ho ! mj Valet de chambre 1 Pompey ! Pompey ! 

Bnter Fernando, ditgwUed. 

Fer. Here master, here am I. 

Cam. Femando's voice ! 'tis he ! 

Oreg, Is th' marriage feast prepared? 

Fer, Tes, master, yes I 

Oreg, And tell me, is the Priest in^xeadinesa? 

Per. All ready, master ! 

Or^, Hie thee lady, then. 
And wed the knight who loves yon, whom yon love 1 

Qmf Pew Guj^rdifin, must I leave yon— 

[Plaeing her hand in Pompg*^ 

Mel, Madmen I — [Rushing totoardt her- 

Omnes. Back ! [Driving him hack toiih their swordt' 

Cam, Come, Mergelina I Inez ! follow me I 

[Exeunt Cam, Fer. and Inez, 

Merg, It is Gregorio ! and I am lost !* [Atide. 

Mel, S'death ! would you rob me of my ward, my child ? 

Greg, Nay, rather say, your victim, had the wheel 
Of jilting Fortune whirled for knaves alone: 
The lattice open, birds untamed will flee ;— - 
The lady's franchised with her own accord. 
Nor dare to track her ! 

Mel, Villains ! hear you that ? 
Th' approaching ofiScers of justice. Ha ! 

Oreg, Retreat then, in that closet ; — friends, your aid ! 
Reply not ! [To Mel. 

s^. } ^<''"»^' 

Mel' Fiends ! 
Omnes. In, I say ! 

[Mel, is driven into closet. Oreg. bolts the door, 
Oreg, This casement looks upon the rear, the garden. 
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%e green sward lies beneath ; let supple limbs 

Sefriend ns ; — follow me — once through the garden. gate, 

[lie river side is gain'd — we cross in boats, 

then seek our rendevous, the '* Calderon*s Head I'' 

[Tkey all leap out of casement. — MergelitM comet foriMrd. 

Merg. In love betrayed ', — in circumstance destroyed ! 
An liour agone. Oh, false Gregorio ! 
¥ on uttered vows of lasting faith to me : 
The nuptial feast is now prepared, the priest 
In waiting, to unite thee with another 1 — 
As hoar agone. Oh ! adverse Destiny ! 
I lield myself secure in competence ; 
rm now a beggar I Ah ! my poor old mother ! 
Bow shall I break this last mishap to thee ? 

Bow tell thee that 'fore loug, thine aged head — 

Uy nlver hairs — are houseless ! shelterless ? 
[ ^it stay ; — this gold — this gold will save her — No, 

Ik may not be — I canuot, must not, owe 

iflebt of gratitude to rival hands — 

To her the gold returns. — The Alguazils ! 

[Conceals herself behind door. 

Baler Sinew, mlh sue Alquazils. Exit Merg. unperceived. 

Skew. All gone ! — too late ! too late ! ho ! master, master ! 
Md. IWUhin.l Unbolt the door ! 
iww. Eh I — what door P 
Hd. Here, sluggard, here ! 

[Knocking. Sinew unbolts closet doo^. 

Rc'enler Me/chior. 

▼ile tortoise 1 thy arrival is abortive ! hence ! 

^Vhen paftients die, physicians come too late ! 

Ict,jiuiioe may be mine. — Sir officer, 

Vn been abused, maltreated, worse than dog, 

B? tnffiaos — three — to me unknown — yea worse : 

Ity ward, the hope, the comfort of my life, 
■r h taken from me, forced away from home. 

Aid her protector ! Course them, search them out, 
[ Beward shall wait upon your services ! 

[Orand flourish of drums and trumpets without. 

^2^- } [withouf] Ho! Melchiorl Ho! 

[Sinew runs to window, r. h. 
! M. What work is now to do? 
[ Smew. Defend us, master, what is this I see ? 
t. Ofidah, in the livery of the king, 

[ Sonound our house ! The Ink ! [Aside, Exit at door, b. 

Mek The Ink ! Undone! [Aside, Another flourish, louder. 

Sinew ushers in Alvaro, Friola, and others in the king's 

livery. — Alvaro disguised as Minister of State, 
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Jlvaro. Hail, noble Mdchior ! Fortime's Ctvoared soi 
Thou, sorely, in the laps of Jupiter 
And Venns, the beneficent, wiart noised I 
The golden shower is opon thee, h^ I 
Alcayde, Mayor of Valencia 1 

Omtet, Hail ! 

Mel. Canthisbetroe? 

Alvaro. Th' Alcayde, Oloroso, 
This morning left ns for the world of shades : 
King Philip knowing this, (and having heard 
Of far-famed Melehior's wisdom, — honesty, — 
And more particolarly, — affloence, — ) 
Deputes his humble servant, — minister of state. 
And Duke o* Medina Coeli, to present 
Thee this appointment — written, sign'd, and seal'd 
By th' king himself. — Accept it, noble sir ! 

\Mel. kneels and iaies the 
We now depart — when Oloroso is entomb'd, 
The town authorities assemble straight. 
And, as the olden costoms warrantise, 
Give them a banquet, and proclaim thyself 
Th' Alcayde Mayor, by the king's command I [Fk 

[ExewU MvarOt Fiiola^ and their \ 

MeL No dream. — R^dity I — both signed and seal'd ! 
Ambition's ladder, I have topp'd thee now ! 
My ravin'd appetite for pow'r, for role. 
Is glutted. — Now the murky waters rise. 
From depths obscure, to glaring pomp of day. 
And raging lash the proud, the soaring clouds I 
Mine enemies are fast within my gripe ! — 
Speed, minions — ^track them ; some go east — some west. 
Let others follow me ! Revenge 1 Revenge 1 

lExeuni all, b. 

END OF SECOND ACT. 



ACT III. 

Scene 1. — The escierior of •* Calderon's Head,** at in So 

Jet I. 

Enter Sinew. 

Sin. How useless wandering about like this : 
I've been to all the churches in Valencia ; 
Their doors are closed — no nuptials gdng on : 
My master's ward wDl marry privately ; 
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or eoone the wUl— bo fo<d : I told him 89 — 

Oh dear ! Oh dear 1 A sad day's work !— Who comes ? 

SnUr the Curate <f Si, Jerom from tavern, L., and exit ft., efier 
putting up Ms prayer book, taking a pineh of snuff, ^e., ^e. 

A priest — ^with book in hand-^that tells a tale ; 
There*s death or matrimony here !^-More guests ! — 

[Retires up, A laugh totthin. 

Enter Pedro and Blazofrom tavern, latching and inebriated, 

Pedro, Of all adventures, did yon ever hear 
Of one like this ? — Our master is a lion ! — 
To take a woman from her guardian's house, 
Against his will — Ha! ha! — in open day, 
And have her married, all within an hour ! — 

Blazo. To rob a thief like Melchior, too— Ha ! ha ! — 

Ped. An usurer I Ha 1 ha ! who prides himself 
So highly on his cunning 1 Good success 
T' our m'ast^ Don. Oregorio Velasodi 

Sin. Gregorio YelaMO 1 ^quite enough ! 
I go aud seek mg master instantly ! \^J»ide ^ Exit R.U.E. 

Ped, Hold, what's our business now P— deuce take the wine ! 
ft mounts aloft in no time :-^let me see ;-* 
What were we talkingr of P — 

BUl. Our orders, Pedro. 

Ped. Ay, ay, that we should keep a good look out 
Tjest th* old Velascos, by surprise, should pounce 
Upon the Young Velascos — my commission 
Is, straight to hurry home, and should I find 
The old Dons there, inform them with a face 
Of bold asioniDoe, that Gregorio, 
Our younger master, is not here. 

Bla, These lies— 
Now Pedro, why should we as honest servants. 
Deceive the old in fiavonr of the young P 

Ped, You barber's block, to whom a judge's wig, 
Or sage's periwig can give no sense. 
Hast yet to learn that money is the master 
That rules us all — serve those who pay you best P 
Piasters bum the pockets of the young; 
Get lacker'd in the purses of the old : 
Young hands are in and out of pockets ever — 
The Governor appears — ^Don Ivan, too — 

Bla, The deuce they do ! 

Ped, In quickly — tdl Gregorio ! — 

[Pushing Blazo into " Calderon's Head,** 

Mnter Don Andrea and Don Ivan L., 1st s. 
Don I, The scapegrace promised to come home at once : 
Yon told me so : well, has he kept his word ? 

o 
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Don A, Why, bless my SGol 1 a thousand things occur 
To keep a man of fashion out of doors. 

Don I. A man of fiwhion P plagne jonr modish man ! 
Who made him one P yon, brother — ^yon're to blame ! 
He's in this tavern now — carousing — safe I 
I would my country son were here jnst now I 
A pattern for my town son — ev'ry town son I 
An excellent, discreet, wise, virtnons, son ! 
One bred in proper style. 

Don A. Knows every country J^/^, 
And has an awkward gaii» 

Bon L Knows all the lore 
Of husbandry — utility to man ! 
An excellent judge of grain — leguminous plants ; 
A botanist ; — can handle bullocks, — sheep; — 
Lay ffdlow, rake, plough, harrow I — 

Don A, Work for brasts 1 
Are these^iRSquirements for a noble youth P 
You'd cultivate men's brains with pick-axe, would you ? 
No doubt but he can cram a turkey cock. 
Feed chickens, milk a donkey or a goat, 
Snaife game, kill pigs, and shave his pigs when kill'd ; 
Dig, ddve, sow, reap, dean kennek out, ot stys ! 

Ikm L What can my noble town son do^ come, say P 

J)on A. I've given him education that becomes 
Hia high position in society — 
Greek, Latin, French, Italian ! — versed he is 
la mathematics, natural philosophy ; 
Well read in history, law, and politics. — 
Can chant the lays of Italy and Spain. — 

Don I. Will chanting make December docks lay eggs P — 

Don A, He's been abroad ! 

Don L He's all abroad, we know. 

Don A. Has travelled over all the Continent. 

Don I. Has been incontinent enough, Heaven knows t 

Don A, Can box the compass. 

Don L Yes, and fight a round. 

Don A. He knows the use o' the globes. — 

Don L And how to kick 
Hia heels at balls by starlight. 

Don A, He has hit upon 
The longitude. 

Don I, And takes amazing latitude 1 
Can play the lyre — guitar — and serenade, 
^ith tuneful voice a lady bright and fBur— 
-^ek np th' adored one's fan — and bow and scrape^— 
Can wheedle — flatter — fence — and dance fan-daugos — [JDancin 
•^^ these accomplishments ? I hate them all ! 
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Re^^tUer Pedro Jrom tavern — he pretends not to tee Don A, 

and Don L 

Fed, High, low, Oregorio's no where to be seen.— ^ 
I have him now ! Fool I not to gness beforJB : — t j^jj^ 

He'i gone his daily ronndt among the poor, i 

r th' anbnrb^ giving charity — ) 

Don L Eh, what P \_Jtide. 

Ped, And reading prayers for beggars, pioas yonth ! [jnde. 

Don L Is't possible he's so inclined P [To Don A. 

Don A. Too tme I 

Fed, 111 go and seek him. [Going, 

Don A, Pedro ! hither boy. 

Fed, My master ! bless my soul ! [Pretending surprise. 

1km A. Seek not my nephew — 
Oood works shoidd be encouraged — 

Fed. Ah, dear «r, 
He is the best among mankind — bless'd youth 1 
He sets a hundred jaws to work each day ! ^ 

Don £, Jaw8» sir 1 be circumspect, and rest your jaws. 

Fed, Your pardon, noble signor, I must praise him . 
Your son is quite an tdms-house in himself ; 
His hinder jK>ckets like a grocer's shop. 
With parcels cramm'd, to benefit the poor! 
Tea, sugar, butter— 

ion L Butter I what a lie ! 

Fed. I mean — soap — eggs, starch, candles, blue, conserves,- — 

Don L No more I listen — I discredit all ! 

Don A, Nay brother, hear him out — do — 

Don I. Pshaw !— Gk> home 1 [To Pedro, 

Yet stay — turn round ; stand fair before me — look ! — 
The fellow's drunk ! 

Don A, Drunk P 

Fed, I drank — drunk, sir ? 
You surely jest. — Ah 1 there he goes ! your son ! 

Don I, Where? 

Fed, Tum'd the comer — gone t — 111 catch him soon ; 
Ho ! San Gregorio ! San Gregorio ! Wehu ! [Exit running,R, 

Don I, He calls my son a sunt ; what sacrilege I 

Don A. Confound the eggs and butter ; they spoil'd all [Aside. 

Enter Blazo cautiously from the tavern, and is sneaking off, 

Don J. Ah ! Fox ! [Seizing Blazo,] Say what brings you 

here? 
Don A, Blazo here P 

Bla, I came with Pedro, sir, to track your son. 
Don I. We bade you seek him one way, him another ! 
Bla, We started different ways — but, strange to say,— 

[Hiccoughs. 
We met again — as luek would have it, — here — . 
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Don I. Zonnds, brother, he's inebriated too ! 
You both came here to dose jodraelres with wine I 

Bfa, Oregorio's new valet de chambre, sir — 

D<m A, New valet \ has he hired one ? 

Bla» Oave ns wine ; 
Would make ns drink potations deep, 
For joy that he had fonnd so good a master. 

Don L How dare he servants hire without my leave ? 

Don A, A hundred laoques, if he will ; I pay. 

Don L You'll ruin him ! What wants he with a valet ? 

Bla. T* assist him, sir, in giving out the alms 
To needy people in the suburbs. 

Don A. There! 
You're now convinced, I hope. 

Bla. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Don I. Hear that ! he's laughing at his own black lies ! 

Bla. Nay, nay, Don Ivan, I am laughing at 
Th' outlandish gait of this new serving man ; — 
Red hair, red nose,— a squint — his toes turned in — 
And such a fool that one might swear he came 
Straight from the country — 

Dion I. From th' country, knave ! 
Are there no town fools P — You take that ! — [^Oanes Mm. 

Bla. Oh ! murder I ^Runs off^ r. v. e. — Old men are up ttage^ 

Enter Mergelina^ Ist e. x. h. 

Merg. From words he spoke, I know that she is here — 
His place of rendezvous — perchance ev'n now, 
Oregorio, you are bounden to Camilla 
In bonds, which, like an adamantine chain, 
Alone, by dissolution may be broken. — 
I chide her not — she knows not of my love — 
Nor shall 1 censure him : presumptuous hope, 
Which to his station led me to aspire. 
Is justly crush'd — nay, more ; he loves me not. 
Or wherefore should he play so wild a part — 
And such an union, lacking mutual faith. 
Were worse than severance, although the heart 
As mine does now — must feel its desolation I — 
One act is mine to do — return her gold — 
Then quickly hie me homeward. — Oh, sad home ! 

[Enters tavern. 

Don I. It is the Sexton's daughter ! yes, the wench 
Whose hand he kiss'd this mom religiously. 
D' ye think she heard the church bells ring P 
Pray are you now convinced your saint is here P 

Don A, Here, say you ? In then, brother \ end your doubts. 

[Thejf are going. 

Mel, {Without.l Speed — this way, officen—seoore the man. 
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Enter Melchior, Sinew, and AlguaxUsy R. 

liocated in the '' Calderon's Head," you'll find 
Gregorio Yelasco I 

Sineto, That's the name ! 

Don L Hah 1 — Hold, sir, — say, your business with my son ? 

Mel. Your son P — Don Ivan de Yelasco, as I breathe 1 
Sir, have we not been school'd together P 

^^jMdchior! 

Mel, The same — and is it possible, this wild. 
This rakehell youth, Gregorio, is yours ? 
Have yon instructed him to break down doors ? 
Assisted by his vile associates, 
Abuse and rob the peaceful citizens P 
He took my treasure, all that in this world 
Coald render happiness — my child — my ward ! 

Don I. How I force her from your house ? 

Mel, 'Within this hour. 

Don L My head spins round ! — 

Mel, But learn, that I have power 
To crush this arrogant presuming boy : 
Behold, in me, th' Alcayde of Valencia, 
And by the king's appointment ! 

^011 J. Bless my soul ! — 
^^y, be not hard upon the foolish youth ; 
If thousands can repair the loss, they're yours 1 

IChes up stage toitk Mel, 

Don I, [Aside.'] Ay, ay, he patches up all sores with gold. — 
The usurer's heart is softened. — Oh ! this world I 

Don A, Discharge these alguazils — we'll quietly *\ 
j|iivestigate the matter : be assured > To Mel, 

-^hat justice and requital shall be yours. j 

JMel, Home, Sinew, home — dismiss the alguazils. 

[Exit Sin. jr alffuazile. 

Ihn A, We'll in and watch the parties secretly — 

^el. From some secluded chamber — follow me ! 

[ExU Mel. into tavern, 

2)on I, This comes of education, brother — ^Eh P 
^rare, a hopeful son ! Here's Latin, Gredc, 
^^^ch, mathematics, and the use of globes ! 

J)on A' I don't believe him guilty ! 

Tk>n I, In, for proof ! — [Exeunt into tavern. 
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Scene II. — The principal room in the " Caleleron's Head"— 
A gallery for mueicians^ L. h. — Fernando, Silva, Bernard, 
Jlvaro, FHola, other Gentlemen, Camilla, and Bridesmaids 
at a table in back ground, c, which is laid out vith viands, 
cf'c., ^c, — Servants in waiting, — Musicians play, 

Silvn. lRisi»g,'] The health o' the hridel Fill high, Valcn- 
cian bloods I 
May halcyon years of honey moons be thine, 
Sweet bride of Don Fernando Yelasco ! Qnaff ! l^hey drink. 

Enter Oregorio in haste. 

Oreg. A truce to revelry ; we are betrayed — 
The foe is in the field—onr trenches crossed ! 
Convey the festal board to th* ante-room ; — 
There (doors and lips lock'd np) we'll raise the siege : 
Now, dally not, my friends ; retreat at once I 

[^All retire save Gregorio, Fernando, Camilla, and maids.— 
Domestics convey table into ante-room, L. H. u. x. 
Musicians, for your silver sounds, there's gold ! 
[Throwing a purse into gallery — Musicians retire, — Exit Greg. 

Cam, For my part, Don Fernando, I am glad 
To quit the festive strife — my nerves are braced 
As valiantly as any Spanish dame ; 
Yet, I confess, the wondrons events 
Of this auspicious day — like lovers lay 
Upon the mandolin, put every nerve 
In vibratory motion. 

Fer. Lady love, 
My nerves have no such gentle play as yours. 
This heart keeps knocking at the desperate rate 
Of ninety to the minute since our nuptials \ 

Cam, Hush, husband ! — Bless me ! what a phrase — my hns- 
hand ! [Aside. 

Fer. In truth, it knocks so — I bes^n to fear 
The safety of my ribs — an extra rib 
Can only fortify me — you, my peerless wife ! 
Ah, me ! that liquid honied sound — my wife / 
Camilla, I'm on desperation's verge — 

Cam. You're certainly beside yourself just now — 
, Much better you remain beside yourself 
■n... me. while raving thu8.-Come, ladies, come. [C<,«^ 

Re-enter Oregorio, 

Oreg, Our landlord is an arrant knave ! To-day 
He vow'd no stranger should be entertained 
While we were guests : now, closeted with him, 
Y( u'U fiud our foemen — father, uncle, Melchior ! 

Cam. There let them brood all mischief in their power ; 
Of twenty years and one, and wide domains. 
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T am the owner — I own a husband too — 

That awful phrase — a husband — stays my breath ! 

Ter, And stops thy honeysuckle month — \Kute% her. 

Cam, No— no ! — lOeitififf away. 

"What ¥rild unmanageable animals 
Our new made bridegrooms are ! 

Fer, Camilla ! — {Approaching her. 

Cam. I fly ! — \Exeunt Cam. and Maids into Room L. R. 

Oreg. Good brother, say, is this a time to toy ? 
"While on the brink of disinherison — 
Here is a scroll, 'twill bribe the usurer 
Should I encounter him before our sire, 
To state that I am not the truant youth 
Who robb'd his nest while out a birding — 

Fer. So— 

Greg. This writing will consign to him the whole 
Of your wife's property — 

Fer. The deuce it will I 

Greg. Conditionate — that we are not betrayed — 
*Tis written with th' eraporating Ink ! — 

Fer. Ah, ha ! 

Oreg. No danger — Go, disguise yourself again 
And join me presently in yonder room. [Exeunt different wags. 

Enter Inez followed hy Mergelina. 

Inez. Gone 1 — with her tiring maids mayhap — stay here. — 

[Enters Cam*s apartment. 
Merg, Conceal me. Heaven, from Gregorio ! 
I would not now encounter him for worlds ! 

Enter Camillat followed by Inez. 

Cam, Our Mergelina ! — welcome here at last : 
"Why loiter at my guardian's house? — didst think 
To change his nature ? — never mind, poor wench ; 
I give you welcome joyous as my heart ! 
This coldness ? — 

Merg, For your proffer'd friendship, thanks ; 
Thanks also for this generous donation : — 
A fervent friend and bounteous hand are rare — 
They should be prized above most earthly buous : 
To both I owe, and offer gratitude — 
Yet both, alas ! in sorrow must resign : 

Thy gold, dear lady. [Returns it^ Bless thee, fare thee well ! — 

[Going. 

Cam, Stay — why is this ? 

Merg. Interrogate me not. — 

Cam. Pride 1 pride ! 

Merg. Nay— I entreat you test me not I — 

Cam. If gratitude you bear me, quell my doubts. 
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Or is it, madam, thus that yoa despise 
The donor for the strange nnseenily coarse 
She took to free herself frt)m tyranny ? 

Merg, Not so — 'tis gratitude that bars my speeeh; 
I would not make, you wretched as myself! 

Cam, Me wretched ? — T defy the evil star 
That hopes to be reflected in my tears 1 
The day is bless'd by Love, and nought on earth 
But falsity in Love, or *till Love goes 
On crutches, can have power to cause a sigh. 

Merg, May he be true to thee as false to me ! [jL 

Cam* Stay, woman — false to you ! — who P — name the n 
My husband ! ! ! — silent — 

Merg, Lady, fare you well — 

Cam, It is so — pardon stars, that I have braved ye !. 
Unwelcome prattler, you have quenched the Sun ! 
The light of love and happiness is out. 
What! false ? So, so, my spouse ! but here he comes. 

Merg. (Mi ! let me see him not ! 

Cam, Retire then, there — 

\Inez conducts Merg, into Cam*s 

Enter Fernando in his former disguise — a Valet, 

Fer. Come, if my sire discovers who I am 
In this attire, he'll be as wise as those 
Who really know their sons — CamiUa here? 

Cam, Aloof! I know you not I 

Fer, Oh rare disguise ! 

Cam, Disguiser, learn that you have lost your wife ! 
Full many would rejoice at such a loss. 
It may or may not break your treacherous heart. 
I hope it may ! but bend your mind to this ; 
If any mind you have, your wife is lost ! 

Fer, I surely dream ! 

Cam, You dream to think me dupe — 
What I dupe to country sapling — here's a tree. 
Forsooth, to take a shelter underneath ! 
Let such be hewn down, root and branch ! Go, dig 
I' th' earth for hearts, mine is no longer yours. 

Fer. Camilla! 

Cam. Do you think that women's hearts 
Are toys which men may play with for amusement. 
Or cast away, or break at pleasure P 

Fer. No ! 

Cam. If so — your second childhood has arrived. 
Now hear your doom; divorce from me ! 

Fer. Divorce ! 

Cam, To Mergelina speedy marriage ! Go ! 

Fer, Who's Mergelina, in the name of fate ? 
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Cam. Toar destined wife ! 
Per. My wife? 

Cam. See me no more ! [Exit L. thutiinff door in hit face. 
Fer, Disgoiser — duped ?— my wife ! — I dream — dirorce !— 
Re-marry — Mergelina^-this is madness ! 
Or I'm a dune— Oh 'twill not do I T?Vhat Ho ^ 
I*m in default, Oregorio ! Oregorio ! [Bniert Orejft Boom. 
Enter a Servant eautiousfy, r. h. Ist s. 
Serv. The coast is clear, good : — this way gentlemen. 
Enter Don Andrea and Don Ivan — Melckior following, 
V th' orchestra yon may conceal yourselves, 
And see all going forward here below. 
Don I. Lead on ; dont talk ! 
Serv. Lord ! what a growler 1 
Don I. Quick ! 

[Servant crosses to L., and leads them through Door L., 
3rd B. — Melehior remains on the Stage. 

Enter Qreg. and Fer. in haste. 

Greg. What say you, Mergelina ? — Hush ! 1o(^— Melehior ! 

Mel. That she is married is in my belief~^ ; 
Of age sad mistress of her fortune too — 
But then — that 1 am pow*rful, — high in ofBce, — 
Is also trpe, and if to gain revenge 
r turn not my vocation to account — 

Greg. So do — [Shewing scroll. 

Mel. Thou HeU-rake, do I hold thee ? [Seifnng him. 

Greg. See — 
Possess yourself of this — this document — 
The golden blood that Usury would shed 
Shall flow, in rivers, at your feet : but swear 
To free me from th' impeachment of abduction 
In presence of my father, uncle, ail. 
And sequently Camilla's wealth is yours I 

Mel. That scroll makes over her estates to me ? 

Oreg. As sure as I and she be man and wife ! 

Mel. If so, — an oath shall bear you blameless ! 

Greg. Read — 
[Gives Mel. the scroll — Mel. exits at Door l., reading it, 
Don A, and Don I. with Servant appear in the Orehittta 
above, 
Tme axiom — the greater rogue the greater fool 
He nibbles, — bites, — the barb is through his gills ! — 
Who comes ? — 

Enter Mergelina, followed bg Camilla. 

Heav'n! Mergelina! 

Don I. They are going. 
Let's down upon them quickly. [Exeunt Don I, Don A. and Ser, 
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Merg, AJse one, hence ! 

Oh, nerer let me hear or see thee more. 
Oreg, Say wherefore^ hearths delight. 
Merg, Detain me not ! — \Be prti 

Fer. Ah 1 think me not deceitful ! 
Cam* Buzzard, je^ ! 

Deoeitfnl at joor wig, or as the wind 

Saluting erent Hower and shmh it meets 1 

Oo, maUard, home, and oonrt a wild duck mate, 

I'm for a dty fowl— 
Per, Oh! bear me swear! — 

{_Falling on Ait kneet^ and < 
Qreg, Dear Mergelina, on my knees I vow 

A lasting tmth and fealty to thee — \Kn. 

EiUer Don /., Don A., Mel., and Servant fro 

Don L He's kneeling to the sexton's daughter 

Don J, And see his valet bending to the hein 

Don L There's something in the air, as sure a 

To make men mad ! Rise bedlamite ! [7b Oreg. 
Merg, Oh, heaven ! [iS 

MieL Slave! know your station ! — 

[Striking Fer., toJu 

Ward!— 

Cam, Oood evening, sir. [Exit into i 

Don J, A crown — find ont where yonder ma: 

fOioee servant a crown and points after Merg, Ex 
'U ikthom all this mystery right soon. 

Don I, Now, Melchior, speak, — here is my el 
Gregorio Yelasoo — to his fiice 
Aoenae him, if he be the gnilty one ! — 

[Mel, looks over scroll again — he ti 
Mel. I see not now that he is the unworthy oi 

Don J. Joy ! joy I good dutiftil nephew ! ") 
Oreg, Oh, my nnde! — ) 

Mel, A good name dearly bought : — her wealth i 
And if I presently secure her person ; — 
Confine her in some lone sequester'd spot, 
A goodly ransom may be tender'd me 
To yield her up — Alcayde of Valencia I 
Display thy power I Who'll dare dispute with tl 
Awhile fiirewell my firiends — we meet anon. 

Don I, But sir, what business have you here : 
\9)q kneel before that beggar girl just gone? 

dreg, 'Twas she releaseid me from the churcl 
The present which I sent her she returns. — 
I begg'd her, on my knes, in gratitude, 
Hetain the gift — entreaty fEuled. 
I>on A. Good girl 1 
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Don I. My doubts increase — is this your valet 

Greg. Yes. 

l)on L Who recommended him P 

Oreg. My brother. 

Donl. Hah!— IJnde. 

Greg. For fim and frolic, now will I disgnise. 

\Jnde ; and exit into little room, b. u. s. 

Don I. Some peasant from the fimn. [Aside.'] Come up to day P 

ITbFer. 

Fer This day. 

Don I, Your name P 

Fer. My name is Pompey, sir. 

Don At Ha ! Pompey ! What a lout with Pompey's name 

[^Laughing * 

Don L Come, tell me true ; what brought you on your knees 
Before the lady here ? 

Fer, Lawk, Sir, 'twas love ! 
I took her for the cook ; — and I have heard 
That city cooks make savoury soup. — Oh love ! 

Don I. Was young Yelasco on his father's farm 
When last yes saw him ? 

Fer. Yes. 

Don A. This morning, eh ? 

Fer, Yes, precious youth, behind his father's plough. 

Don L There is a son. — A letter has been sent 
I*hi8 morning though, inviting him to town. 

Fer. The deuce it has ! — adieu disguise then, soon. [^Aside. 

Don I. I'll shew you, sir, the difference between 
A sober country youtii and town bred rake. 

Fer. Fernando, sirs, is praised by every one ! 

Don I, Of course, and well beloved by every one ! 

Fer. 1 love him dearly as I love mysdf. 

Don I. Good boy ! 

Don A. Great calf I 

Fer. He works all day ! 

Don I. As if for hire. 

Fer. His father's name is ever in his mouth. 

Don I, There, brother ! do you hear ? 

Fer. He worships him I 

Don L He does, he does I Oh ! I could cry for joy I 

IWeept. 

Ee^enter Gregorio in Ms merchanfs disguise. 

Don A. And I could laugh till tears rush'd through my eyes. 
At such a fool 1 Zounds ! Where's Gregorio ? Fled P 

Greg» Gregorio Velasco P [^Coming forward. 

Don A, Yea ; who are you P 

Oreg, A merchant, sir, from Saragossa, and 
Gregorio's friend. He left the house just now. 
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To take his daily ronndi among the poor. 
Don A, Now who ia best, our town or oonntry breed? 

Oreg, The brother, in the conntry, I have heard, 
Is made a slave ! 

Don I, A slave -, what mean yon, sir P 

Oreg, Slave to a tyrant father. 

Fer, Tme, true ! 

Don L What ! 
D' ye know the father, either of yon ? 

^^- I Heav'n forbid I 

Don L Old gentleman and scullion, learn firom me 
That I'm Don Ivan's friend. 

Orep. Then learn from me. 
If such be true, you are his only friend. 

Fer, His son can scarcely write, and when he does, 
His O's are shaped like cucumbers ; 

Don J. Goodl lAside."] WeUP 

Fer, His P's like kidney beans ; his Q*8 like turnips ; 
And such mistakes he*ll make, that one may find 
A caret stuck 'tween every second word. 

Don I. A lie ! you block for carrotty hair 1 a lie \ 
Can you spell, write, or cipher ? answer that I 

Fer, Yea, I can sigh for pretty lasses. 

Don 7. Idiot J 

Don A. Rare fool! 

Don I. You're nothing but a link ! 

Fer, What's that? 

Don I. A link between the monkey and the man ! 

Fer. Between you, sir, and this good gentleman I 

[Oetting between him Otd Don 

Greg. This old penurious farmer's son, walks out 
Each day without a penny in his purse : 

He knows and sees no change, save change of weather. 

Don I. He'll soon be here to controvert all this. 

Fer. Th' old runt has some good points about him tho'.- 

Don A. Name them. 

Fer. A good flat foot for levelling gravel walks. 

Greg, A fl^ood close fist when poverty comes nigh. 

Don A, How, is he not benevolent ? 

Oreg. Yes, to himself. 

Don A , Fixed principles though ; a man of purpose strong I 

Fer. Oh yes, he'd go below to have his way. 

Greg. Then let him have his way by all means. 

Don A. Ha! {^Laugkkig, 

Fer. They say he dresses well, and dyes his hair. 

Greg. Some wicked neighbours hope he'll die himself. 
He's too good for this worlcL Heav'n snatch him hence ! 
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Fer, All mortals were imperfect bora, save him! 
Of wonderfally noted geniuses, 
He*Il be the last o' th' race I 

Qreg, I hope he will ! 
The gods intend to puff him np, sky high, 
And make a constellation of the man ! 

Fer, What consolation to his relatives I 

Qreg. Ay, when the snn shines,— when he*s out of sight -r- 
Thcy'U place him in the scorpion's heart — 

Fer, Of course they will. 

Dtm L Oh, torture! 

Qr^, His watch regulates the Sun ! 

Fer. The Sun wont aet unti) he sets his time piece. 

Oreg. The liMninaries rise and fall behind his haystacks ! 

Jkm A. On earth he has no fellow ! 

^- ] Heav'n be praised 1 

Don I. Too bad ! How dare yon slanderer thus impugn 
Your master's father ? [To FerJ] I am in the mood 
To beat this grey beard here, and you to pulp ! 
And you — to join the rascals — Andrea ! 

Melekior. [Without.'] Despatch ! Th' Alcayde Mayor com- 
mands! 

Jkm Am The Alguazils again ! 

Or^, By Melchior-led ! — 

Fer. They'll force my wife away ! [To Greg. 

Greg, Nay, trust me. [Goes into Jnte-room. 

Enter Melchior and Alguazils. 

Mel, In yonder room you'll find her ; dra^ her forth I 

Fer, Nay, by my master's friend, whose wife she is, 
I vow that none shall cross this door unhurt ! 

Dom A, Brave Pompey ! by the rood, T take your part ! 

Mel. Beware the law, sir ! 

Don A. Out upon the law 
That lays the hand of rude barbarity, 
Upon the gentler sex ! a woipan ; fie! 
You fit to be Alcayde of Valencia ! — 
King Philip must be crack'd to make you so. 

Mel, Advance, men ! thrust opposers hence — to work ! 

JExter Greg.t Silva, Bern,, and many others from ante-room. 

Greg, Back, knaves ! Come forward, friends. 

Mel. The merchant I Saints I — [On seeing Gregorio. 

Greg, What villainous intruder damps our mirth ? 
Friends, shall the bride of our most noble host, 
Don Fnrio Hellfirio Diavolo, 
Be baited like an animal of prey ? [They draw. 

'e 
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Hold 1 Art not thon old canker-pnne, who lives 
Upon the dire necesaities of men r 
Whose promises are broken in the mind. 
Ere ntter*d by the tongne ? — Whose — 

Mel, BoA. month, cease. 
Or dread my power ! 

Oreg, Althongh my month be foni, 
No terror stricken chicken, sir, am 1 1 
I langh yonr pow*r to scorn I Yon*ll weep at mine, -v 
What say yon to a rope, Alcayde Mayor ? 
Behold the warrant to close thy tuneless pipe ! ^ Anie 

\_Shetoing him the aueounted biU, 'iokim. 
The writing fades 1 — ^the witnesses are here ! 
Hence, knave, or instant death overtakes yon ! — Hence W 

[Exit Melchior in eot^ution. 
Don I. Stay, Alguazils I 'tis said a son of mine 
Has forced the ward of Melchior, from her home ; 
There may be truth in this ~ we'll test it now : 
Who claims the maiden, soon will shew his front ; 
For hence she goes this instant ! Officers, 
Don Ivan Yelasco leads you 1 

[Approaching door, ^, followed by AlguanU, 
Oreg, Out, bright swords ! 

[All draw and rush between door and Bon Ivan, 

Don A. I go ! [Exit qmeklf. 

Oreg, Come, drive the locusts hence ! Upon them, friends! 

[Don Ivan and AlguaziU are terrified, and scamper ahond 

the stage, Oreg., Fer,, ^c. beat them toith the flats if 

their swords, and drive them out, 

Omnes. Huzza ! [Curtain falls, 

END OF THE THIRD ACT. 



ACT IV. 

Scene I. — An apartment in Don Andrea* s mansionn 
Enter Don Andrea and Pedro, 

Don A, You rascal 1 I've a mind to cudgel you ! 
I've had more information for the crown 
I gave that waiter at the " Calderon's Head," 
Than I could worm from you in seven years. 

Fed, No bribe can make me blow a secret, sir. 

Don A, How dare you keep a secret, sir, from mc, 
Xour master, eh P — But, now the seeret's mine : — 
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I've seen the mother and the maiden, too ; 
The sexton's daughter, as you call her, rogue ! 
Both kdies, horn 1 — rednc«d to low estate-^ 
I knew the young girl's father, well — he*s dead. 
Is this th' arena where Gregorio, 
Mj nephew, plays his pranks^ the widow's hearth? 

Fed, Nay, sir. 

DoH A, I grant him all indulgences; 
He wants for nothing that the Earth supplies : — 
Bat let me find the poor and helpless made 
A sacrifice to his desires I that hour — 
Good natored as I am, I cut him off. [7%«y reHre up Hagk, 

Enter Don Ivan, U 

Don, I, *Tis past the hour of noon, and yet my son 
Is not arrived in town^I pray no harm 
Has overtaken him. — Who comes in haste ? 

Enter Blazo, 

Bin, Tour son, Fernando^ sir. 

Don L Arrived at last ! 
"Why not announce himself? Why wait helow? 

Bla, He hade me first ask leave to introduce 
A youthful iriend to you, sir, whom he met 
Upon the road. 

Fed, His wife incog. ! 

Don I, Without my sanction he'll do nothing ! go, 
Admit them both, instanter [SiU down and reads, Erii Blazo. 

Don A. Pedro, list : 
Gregorio visits this poor girl this day ! 
I hear as much — to test his love for her 
Is my design — now yon must act a part — 
His rival — in a gorgeous, courtly costume. 
Perform it well, and here is your reward. [Sheioing a puree. 

Fed. For all this gold I'd play the devil himself. 

Don A, You'll find a costly suit of mine up stairs. 

Fed, I'll straight disguise. 

Don A. And meet me there at two. 

Fed, At two, precisely 1 Zounds ! my fortune's made ! 

\Exitt R. H. 

Enter Fernando, accompanied hy Camilla, who it in made attire, 
and followed by Inez, who represents a page, 
Don I. Son, welcome 1 
Don A. Nephew I — welcome to Valencia ! 
Don L Why, how is this, Fernando, you look pale ? 
Fer, The journ^, sir, — fatigue — 
Don I, Yes, yes, you're tired. 
Don A. Cheer up, man ; we are glad to find you here. 
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Gregorio ! yoor brother iMs arrired ! [CaUinji qf, I 

Fer, Allow mC) nn, to introduee a friend, 
A schoolmate I encountered on the wijr j 
Though young, a meat profband j^iloeopher 
And scholar. 

Cam, Nay.— 

Fer, Don Silo. [hOroim^ 

Cam, Laud me not : 
Give Nature, in whose hands aloae the germs 
Of good and evil are deposited. 
The praise or blame — I look upon my page 
Ak if he were as good a man as I.'— 
A pure mind soars above the grovelling world. 

Bon A, That is philosophy — I like thee, youth. 

Fer, Gregorio ! 

Enter Oregorio. 

Qreg, My brother ! Don Silo, too ! \Embramg - 

Ye ghosts of Greek and Roman rationalists. 
What star hath driv'u the youthful sage among us ? 
I thank that star, be't Mercury, Mars, or Venus. 

Cam, My stars have led — not forced — me hither, frieoc 
All wise men rule their stars, saith Ptolemy. 
Whose veins are filled with quicksilver may bow 
To Mercury, poor frail barometers ! — 
Whose blood is fraught with martial fire, may stride 
The field of Mars ! — How soon that fire is quendi'd ! — 
There's but vain glory for lost lives or scars. — 
And as for Venus, — keep you this in mind , 
That marriage may be liken'd to a bag, 
Containing nine and ninety serpents, and — 
One eel. — Who puts his hand in, let him pray; — 
Once there, he must abide the eousequence. 

Don A , Profound philosophy ! 

Don I. A clever youth I 

Qreg, Hast drawn an eel or serpent from the bag ? 

{Andei 

Fer, Gad, one is bad as t'other, — a serpent stings. 
An eel slips through your fingers. \Aside to 

Bon A, Women. — Ah ! 
To trust their vows, is just as sensible 
As holding eels by tail. — I never married, 
Yet, I have all the pleasure of a father. 
In this, my borrowed son, Gregorio ! 
Are you a married mortal ? \Ti 

Cam. Married ! — I ? 
No woman e'er shall hold command o'er me ! 

Greg, Nor man, it strikes me, brother, what d'ye thinl 

lAsidei 
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Fer. Egad, she's bold enough to storm a town 1 

IJnde to Greg, 
Cam. Ay, ay, Platonic love fw me. 
Don I, And me 1 

Greg, Phew ! Plato was no gen'ral in the field 
Of love. — ^Yonr Plato was a drummer ! 

Greg, A drummer, sirs, who play'd upon the drums 
Of Grecian ears, and split them with his noise. 
To men give friendship — to the fair sex, love, 
No longer though, than love is mutual ; 
"Wom out, — like an old garment, — cast it off. 
Earth, air, sea, fire — green meadows, trees, firuit, fiow'rs ; 
And — beauteous woman — all were made for man 
To have, enjoy, and change, as nature prompts ; 
Such are our rights — creation's potentates. 

Don I, Here's fine morality ! — Young gentleman, 
I prithee, rate this antediluvian savage, 
Who'd taste of ev'ry dish, the cannibal ! 
Advise him in a bold platonic speech ; 
I've tried all argument in vain. 

Cam, Trust me, 
rU play a tune upon the tympanums 
Of his auricular organs, that will defy 

The world to recompose or comprehend. Idfide, 

Divine typography, now cognate, when 
Uagenerate by astral influence, 
Then scribe, then bard, and oral pleonasms. 
Obtained dynastic sway posterior to 
The epoch of platonic dogmatisms. 
Denounced delusive in transmitted lore : 
Yet list, erroneous though they be, the dictum 
Of Trismegistes, not in books yet found ; 
" The euphony of mental harmony, 
" RegarcUng interchange of lofty thought, 
'* Is independent of contactions with 
" Corporeal substance, male with mate." 
Hence, soporific lucubration — opsimathy. 
Celestial and terraqueous research, 
Trajects the soul above the carking carea 
Of Hymenean conjugations ! 

Don L Right ! 

Don A, How, nephew, are we vanquished? At him, boy V 

Don L I'm bless' d, though, if I comprehend I 

Fer. Nor I. 

Oreg, Sir, learn that the vivificating light 
Which emanates from tristfol Troglodytes, 

E 2 
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Hermitical, — or from the lieterogeiieotts man. 

Collegiate, op^KMes nescience. 

These facts to every mind are plain. Yoall grant 

That Ichthyology, Cryptology, 

Pneumatology, with Stereography, 

Then Anthroposophy, Antology, 

Cosmology, supreme Psychology, 

And metaphysical theology : 

All science, lingnadental pow'r combined. 

Put sluberdegullions in the murky way, 

And guide us through the golden path, lit by 

The stellar orbs of optimaey feminine. 

For this alone the wise toil, study, live ! 

Don L You understand him, tackle him again. \Tq 

Cam, The septentrional dust man, Boireas, 
Who sweeps the streets and seas, is not more rude 
Or absolute than your hypothesis : 
Fiduciary wisdom deprecates 
Conglutination of barb- wounded cores, 
As union breeds the eisel of distaste — 
Concatinated genders must immanaele 
Th' aspiring polyglot, — the poet, — sage ; — 
"Whereas, who weds Minerva must decrease 
The use of henbane as a sedative. 
For henpeck'd anti-celibatists, now, sir. — 

Qreg, A truce ! a truce ! to you I yield the palm ; 
None save a woman dare encounter him ! 

Bon J. Gregorio ! [In m 

Don I. He is the best of lecturers. 

Greff» Ay, for the curtain. [ddde i 

Fer, Pray dont say so ! Lord ! 
I've married all known tongues on eartii. [^Midt to 

Cam. Come, gentlemen, I'm for the conntry air ; 
My carriage waits without, let's take a trip. 

Don A. Nay, rather let Fernando see the town. 

Cam, He cai'es not for the artificial, nor do I, 
Give us the hill, the valley, and the grove. 
The whistling ploughman, and the song bird's note ! 

Don I. Right-mindjBd youth 1 You love, then, husban< 

Cam. I've taken, sir, to husbandry of late ; \_Lookinf 
Who clothes his person in most costly garb. 
Yea, even in the rare habiliment 
An emperor might wear, can only boast 
Two tlungs ! his tailor and his vanity ; 
But he, the husbandman, who robes the earth 
lu nature's bright apparel : — the rich green sward. 
The golden fields of waving com,— outspreading 
The chequered carpet of high cultivation. 
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Not only benefit? the liTing mass. 
Bat wins the approbation of the gods ! 
' Don L My champion ! there's a lesson for 70a all ! 
A second son, Fernando !— Call me father I [2b Cum, 

Cam. You are my father ! — [T%ey embrace. 

Gr^. Yes, in law. 

J)oH I. I woold J on had a sister ; she shonld wed 
Ywnr friend, Fernando. 

Fer. Hah! 

Cam. I have a sister ! 

pon I How I 
^ith sentiments like yours ? 

Cam, Ideas twin'd ; 
^ith one exception ; like her sex at large, 
Her thoughts are more on good Saint Valentine, 
TW any other saint i* th* calender. 

•Z^ /. Your family is noble too, and rich ? 

Cam. My sister's wealth and title might command a prince ! 

^on I, The match is made ! I fain would see her, though. 

Cam. To-morrow, sir, you shall. 

■Oo« /. Fernando, list. — [^Goes up etage with Cam. 

,J^^' A clever wench, by heaven ! She works hiui welL 
■"Mi is a rare, unlocked for victory. [To Fer., who retires up. 

-pon j(. Here Pedro comes : he looks a paradox : 
•■^e petty fogging law, in th' cloak of justice ! 

Enter Pedro in disguise, 

^^. What noble don is here P 
^on A. You soon shall know. 

* ^ed. Ah, hem 1 Your servant, sir — the sun shines bright, 

* «iu would take a stroll about the town — 
^'Jd in my rambles call on Mergelina. — 

^^. On Mergelina ! \_Aside, 

rn^^ A, Do, poor gjrl, she su£fers much — 
**Ut>ugh Melchior's guile she lives in poverty. 

^ed. And, then, the villain who deceived her — 

^eg. Ah ! [Aside, 

*p"^«rf. "Who e'er he be, this blade shall bdp him to 
^*^ winter quaiters — let me find him out. — 

[Flourishing his sword. 

•Oon A. You mean to marry her yourself? 

^ed. Of course. 

^^on A, Then take her to your palace in Castile P 

^ed. You guess aright. — Adieu, till dinner hour. [ExU Fed. 

Oreg, Reduced to want ! — deserted ! — and by me. 
^''^•ike, Gregorio ! — my poor beloved ! — 

* 80— [Going, 

Ihn A. Stay — whither, boy P You seem disturbed. — 
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Qreg, Your firiend — his name ? 

J>on A, Don Styx ; a nobleman 
Of New Castile ; he sojourns here inoog. ; 
A day or two will settle his afEur ; 
He kills a rival. — marries, — and retires. 

Qreg. I'll cat his throat ! 

1km A. Yon'U cut his throat ! Zoands! Whyt 
My friend — ^you shall not follow. — Yes, he loves her ! \A»dt» 



Enter Blazo. — Do* I^ Fer, and Cam. came/brward, 

Blaz, A letter, sir. — 

Don A. Stay, ere I read it, listen, all. 
Yon know oar circular bed — 'twill hold a score. 
Let's all sleep there to-night, and in the mom. 
On waking, we can talk philosophy. ^ 

You lie between Bon Ivan and myself, [To Ctm. 

The page between Fernando and Gregorio. 

Qreg, For my part, I object not. 

Fer, Are yon mad? \,AMidetoGreg. 

Don L Vm quite content. 

Don A. And I. 

Fer, Consider my wife ! [Aside to Greg, 

Inez. Sirs, as an humble page, I must decline 
The honor — and I'm no philosopher. 

Qreg, Four passes mikt a sheet, two sheets a bed. 
Zounds 1 all our knowledge lies 'tween sheets and pages. 

Cam. My studies, gentlemen, lack solitude ; 
None save my master, is admissible : 
I court not, but decline the circular. [Don A, reads letter, 

Don A, A letter from the minister of states 
Appointing me Alcayde of Valencia 1 

Omnee. You ! 

Don A, Ay ! Behold 1 the duke's own signature 1 
Medina Coeli ! 

Don I, Then the usurer 
Belies himself, or is deceived. 

Qreg, The king 
Has nominated him, so he asserts; 
Zounds, uncle, summon this vile counterfeit 
Before you, and unmask him 'fore the world. 

Don A. Depend on that. 

Qreg. But wait till he proclaims himself; 
Th' exposure will be greater. 

Don A, Be it so ! [Retiree up ttage, with othert, 

Greg, The ink by that time will evaporate, 
With all his cloud-built castles, into air ! 
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Be-enter Blazo, 

Bla, A letter from your steward in the coantry — 

IGivet a letter to Don L Exit Bkuae, 

fj9- ] Ha! 

Don J. From my steward I \p^eaing U, 

Per, Brother, I am lost 1 [To Oreg^ aside, 

Don I. [Reading.'] " Sir, on the day yon left the farm for tows. 
Your SOD, Fernando," — Heavens I — " disappear'd, 
" And since has not been heard of." — 

Don J, What, your saint ? 

Don L Fernando, is this true ? 

Don J. The blessed hoy 1 
The dutiful — the virtnous — ^lovely lad ! 
A fit8t*rate judge of grain, legnminons plants ; 
A botanist^ ean handle buUocks, sheep, — 
Lay fallow, harrow, plough, and rake ; ha, ha ! 

Don I, . Fernando ! — will you answer ? — 

Don J, Not a word ! 
His modesty is shocked, poor sucking dove ! 

Be-enter Blazo. 

Bla. The enrate of Saint Jerom waits without. 

Don J, The curate of Saint Jerom ! what wants he f 

Bla. I know not, sir. 

Don A. Admit him. {Exit Blazo 

Fer, He who married us ! [To Cam' 

Greg, The whole will out as sure as fkte ! 

Be-enter Blazo, conducting the curate. 

Curate. Your servant, sira. 
Ah ! Signor 1 [Recognising Fernando. 

Per. Hush, in mercy ! 

Curate. No apology — 
Tour invitation, yesterday, to dine 
"With you and your beloved wife, — 

Onutes. His wife 1 

Curate. This evening at the ** Calderon's Head," 
la not forgotten, you perceive. 

Fer. I faint!— 

Curate. I called there, and am led to understand 
You give the dinner here, and here I am. 

Den A. The darling boy — you left him at the plough, — 
What harm, he's only taking to the yoke. 
My town son for a thousand, Ursa Major, 
Against your Ursa Minor ! [7b Don I. 

Don I. Do I dream ? 
Sir, do you know this youth ? [To curate 
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Curate, I married him 
Bat yesteimooD, to Melchior's ward. 
Congratulate hhn, if yea be his firiend. 
On wedding one so rich and beautifal. 

Don A, Victoria! the wager's won! Ha! ha! 
Well brother — my mansion is capacious : here 
Is room enough for sundry families. 
Thou*rt welcome, youth ! What difference can it make^ 
Where wealth abounds, man, whether we rear birds. 
Fowls, rabbits, guinea-pigs, or little boys and girls. [2b BmCt 

Don I, Deny this, rascal, or I shoot you dead ! 
What ! have I brought you up in virtue's path — 

Don J. To break down doors, — steal women from their homes, 
And marry them despite of all the world. 
A true Yelasco ! Viva, bride and bridegroom ! 

Don L Oh, mountains, fall and hide me from the world! 
I'll rend thee piecemeal ! — 

Don A. No you wont. 
All here are guests, my guests — and III protect them ; . 
Go tear up weeds and brambles, if you will, 
But, leave the branches of our noble tree 
Untouch'd ; you've been too rigid with the boy. 
And here's the fruit, the slave wiU break his bonds I 

WaUer, [without^ I will come in ! 

Blazo. [wUhoutJ] You shant come iu! 

WtfUfT, I mupt I— 

Enter waiter, contending with Blazo ,— two parcels under u>aiier*s 

arms. 

Sir, thete is your disguise. — 

[Throwing a parcel at Oregorio's/eet, 
And there is yours. — [Throwing another at Fernando* sfeeL 

^»i 1 Disguises! [Theg open the parcels. 

Waiter, Since youVe brought the " Caideron's Head" 
In disrepute, by rioting, and worse, — 
And, since you ve broken all your promises. 
To spend the honeymoon with ua, not here. 
My master sends your luggage after you : 
'Twill take a good round sum to cool his rage, 
I tell you, sirs ; good morning, gentlemen. [Exit Waiter, 

Don 4. Why, s'blood, Gregorio, it was you assumed 
The merchant o' Saragossa — let me see — 

[J*uts wig and cloak upon Cfreg, 

Don I, What have we here V— the valet's coat and wig. — 
My mind misgives me — let me be convinced — 

[Futs red wig on Fer, 
You are the villain who traduced my name ! [7b. Fer, 
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Dan A. Your angel boy tiini*d devU ! — 
Ter, "We are min'd ! 

Dm 7. Abused me too, pretending not to know me 1 
AH names opprobrioos were thrown upon my head ; 
Biboon, sUve driver, grinder of the poor ; 
Hy foot was made for killing clocks, my watch 
ToRgoIate the Sun— Despair ! Rage ! Fury I 
Vy itick ihall regulate my sons ! Take that — 
ToQ knaves, you ingrates ! heartless rascals, dogs ! 
' [BetHnff them round stag$, — ServanU nuk im. Bom Ivan 
is seized and carried ^ R. H. Exeunt Oreg., Fer., 
Cam., and Inez, l. r. 

SOEm n. — Part cf the suburbs of VaUnda; eiiy walls in 
i&ttanee. — Mergelinc^s cottage, L. H., an orchard, with low 
wall, R. H, Merg. discovered at a table, near cottage, 
maiing bouquets if flowers, 

Merg. My task is finisVd ; IVe disposed of six — 
And twelve remain — my customers were liberal. 
I Mt not but existence may be won 
lo tMi poor avocation. — Mother, dear ! 
^ dull not lack through Mergelina's pride, 
^^Krted by the world, I live for thee, alone, 
comes. 



Enter Jaeintha, Ist s. L. 

p* mother, welcome ! Your repast 
'purchased and prepared. 
^CMi. You sold some flowers, then, child ? 
^'ferg. Sufficient to sustain us for a day. 
inif'^fi*^* And is it come to this, my darlini; girl, 
•^t thou, who, in the lap of luxury 

^ nursed, art driven to so meau a task P 
rj. ^erg. The joy of aiding thee, in penury, 
f^^h made me prouder than a new made queen, 
^^ I will crown me with a roseate wreath ! 

^acin. The neighbours flout the child. 
j^^erg. I feel no shame ; 
£^e undertaking is an upright one, 
-^tldr smiles or frowns are not our bread; in, mother — come. 

[Leading her into cottage. 

Enter Don Andrea and Pedro — the latter in disguise. 

Don A. You strut as if you were a noble bom. 
^ Ped. Egad, I feel a noble bred and bom ; 
Xis all comprised in dress, in purse, and gait. 

Don A, Sheer nonsense from the lofty, is, by some. 
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Thought reasonable — poor men's philosophy, 

A drug : the while you're in my clothes and shoes. 

Your natural gifts, conceit and foolery, 

YTill suit the part you undertake to pli^, . 

The rival of my son — and see, he comes ! 

Let's in, and tell the mother of our scheme, [fixeunt into eoUage, 

Enter Gregorio, Fernando, Camilla, and Iness» b. h. 

Fer. Alack, the day ! an everlasting breach 
Is certainly established, 'tween our sire 
And us, Gregorio ; — he'll ne'er forgive^ 

6freff. Pshaw ! man, we'll set Camilla on to work. 
Who could, in my opinion, reconcile 
The adverse elements of fire and water. — 

Cam, Already, in my brain, the plan is ranged. 
To dissipate these clouds, and sunshine make. 
When sun and clouds agree to separate. 
Then fire and water may be call'd fast friends ; 
But yon shall all be friends by union, 
Yea, through his rainy sorrow, he shall smile 
On both, ere four and twenty glasses run. 
Leave this to me and time. 

Ore^. I trust in thee : 
But, mark you, Mergelina comes, retire 
I' th' orchard there — come when I call you forth. 

IGreff. retires up with them, — Fer., Cam,, and Inea en$er 
orchard. 

Enter Mergelina^ she seats herself iitidif her baskH <(f fiovsars. 

Greg, comes fonfiord. 

Greg, A flower girl ! she ! to this low ebb reduced i 
By me neglected, and by Melchior robb'd— 
This calms my stormy course. 

Merg. Gregorio ! 

[^She rises from her seat^ and is about to enter eoUe^e. 

Greg. Stay — wherefore fly me ? — ^You are much abused. 
By knavery on Melchior's part, and lack 
Of courtesy on mine ; leave him to Heaven, 
But grant me speech to justify my acts. 

Merg, Oh, wherefore do you come to gase upon. 
And mock my desolation ? I had hoped, 
When love and fortune had forsaken me. 
At least, to rest in silent solitude. 

Greg, Heav'n witness, I am here to lay the balm 
Of comfort to thy wounded spirit ; — love 
And afiluence are thine ! 

Merg, And is it thus. 
That he who should protect me, as I hoped, 
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Is first t' assail my honour ? Give thy love 

And wealth to whom they're due — thy wedded wife. 

Qreg. I am not wedded ! 

Merg. Flout me not, I pray ! — 
Tear bark is on the peaceful sunlit sea — 
Mine, sir, upon the stormy midnight deep. 
Oh, for a home beyond the reach of earth ! 
I never sought thy love — the first approach 
"Was thine — you woo'd the orphan, to betray. 
Now learn, the worst is done — my heart is withered — 
The tow'r of my ambition overthrown. 
Yea, crumbled into dust — but honor stands 
As fix'd as Andes on his mighty base, 
And towers above th' inhuman world 1 Away I 

Qreg* Oh, what a treasure here — one word in pity — 

Merg, Be reckless of thy character — thou may^t ; 
Make father, relative, and friend, shed tears 
For thy misdeeds, or in the plenitude 
Of wealth and pow'r, contrive to persecute 
Defenceless poverty, but hope thou first 
To blur the orb of day, ere blot my name — 

Qreg, In mercy, pause — 

Merg, Though heart and hearth are desolate, 
One treasure still, I call and boast my own ; 
The high nobility of virtue. — Hence! \^Exit Merg. into cottage, 

Chreg, Camilla! Ho! Fernando! 

Enter Cam, and Fer.from orchard, 

Fer, What's amiss ? 

Chreg, A miss, or sweet-heart is the plague ! Go in, — 
She'll not believe or hear ; — explain to her, 
I pray, that you've enslaved yourselves : I mean. 
That you are man and wife— that I am single — 

Qm, Spare words, we execute your will at once. 

[Exeunt Cam. and Fer, into cottage, 

6reg» I would not change her for a thousand worlds ! 
Who's here ? — My new Castilian rival ! — S'death ! 

[Pedro appears at cottage door, vith Jacintha. 
A light breaks in : — for him she alights my love ! 

Fed, Adieu, Dame ; ere to-morrow reckons twelve, 
Fair Mergelina weds, and off we trip 
To New Castile.— 

[Erit Dame, Don A. puts his head out of cottage window. 

Greg, Ere thou canst number six, 
Castilian, look to see the devil dance 
Attendance on thy soul ; prepare to die ! 

[Draws, Don A. disappears. 

Fed. What lunatic is here ? 
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Greg, 1*11 send thee, like 
A meteor, whizxing to th* infernal gates I 
Draw, dastard ! \Trif» hm 191 

^ed, Morder I 

Oreg» Die ! 

fad. Help ! Save me !-^ 

Enter Don Andrea, 

Doffi Hold I [Comet between tiem. 

'Tis Pedro ! 

irreff. Pedro ! 

Don A, Pedro, in disguise, 
Assamed by my desire, to test your love 
For Mergelina. 

Fed, Oh, my aching bones ! [tlitmg. 

Don A. Home, rascal, here are pills to cnre your pains. — 

[Gives kim gold' 

Fed, More gold ! Dear master ! — Oh, my back I — All gSd— 
.Oh ! — [Placing his hand upon his bwk. 

Don A. Yon won her love, then slighted her, I learn : 
Now, you must marry her, or never hope 
To call me uncle more. 

Greg, Your will is my desire ! 
I ever wish'd it thus ; but fear'd to move 
The matter to you, lest her poverty — 

Don A. Her poverty, thou fool ! a virtuous mind 
Outweighs a bank of paltry doubloons ! 
I see, thou lovest — to-morrow she's a rib ! 

Enter Per, and Cam, 

Greg. Well, brother ? 

Per, All is settled, all explained. 

Greg. What said she, and how look'd she, let me hear? 

Cam. The change we wrought, bears this similitade : 
The bleak December of a polar clime. 
Transformed to smiling summer in the south ! 

Don A. Say, what have you explained to her, within ? 

Cam. This, simply, that Gregorio, sword in hand. 
Enforced the usurer's ward to quit her home. 

Don A. I thought so, notwithstanding all he said. 

Cam. And married her, despite her teeth. — 

Don A. How, what ? 

Cam. To poor love lorn Fernando, here. 

Don A. To him ! All's well 1 

Cam. That I'm the usurer's ward ! 

Don A. The deuce you are ! 

Cam. That I'm Fernando's wife. 

Don A. The plague you are ! 
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Gam. In doors, Don Andrea, we'll tell yon all. 

Don J. Dear me, I trow I'?e heard enough already I 
Three predons boys I've got, and one's a girl I 
Well, let ns in, Don Silo, ward, sage, wife I 
And settle matters thoroughly. 

Omnes, In, in I [Exeunt into cottage 

Enter Jfelekior, i. B. L. H. 

Mel. I hate and dread that youth, G^flrorio ; 
I'm told he loves the daughter of Jacintha, here. 
Whom I have wrong'd. — To see her justified. 
Or soon or late, he'U wield the arm oi law, 
(The which she hath no means to move) against me. 
Books will betray. — Her wealth, now mine, I lose. 
How to prevent — 'tis thus — to marry her. — 
The while she deems him false— the which I've Uamt^- 
The task may not be difficult. — Now, Sinew ! — 

Enter Sinew, 

All billB are discounted ? 
Sin. Be upon your guard. 
Mel. What mean you ? Speak t 
Sin. Sir, send me not again 
Discounting bills. — [Offering them^Meh snatches them, 

Mel. Slave ! — Master, wherefore not ? [Sareasticaliy. 

Sin. I beg you not. 
Mel. What lurking devil speaks 
Within your bosom, prompting disobedience ? 
Art not my menial ? — Is my credit gone ? 
Or have you foul'd my name with slanderous tongue ? 
Sin. My conscience tells me not to offer them. 
Mel. Thou yillain, what compunction should be thine ? 

{^Seisdng him. 
Am I not honest, rich, and powerful ? 
Alcayde Mayor of Valencia ? — know they that ? 
Explain thy words ; I spurn thee, dog like, else 1 — 
Sin. Suspicions are abroad. — 
Mel. Of what ? 
Sin. That you possess — 

Mel. What, knave ? I'll shake the secret from your carcase. 

[Shaking him. 
Sin. The devil's ink 1 — 

Mel. Fool! [Thrmoing him from htm."] All at last is out 1' 
To work then, Melchior, speed, proclaim thyself 
The Mayor of proud Valencia. — Those who hate, ^ 

Will fear me then — and fear begets respect. 
Who'll dare to slur th* Alcayde Mayor's name ? 
I bade you meet me here— come, Sinew, hither ; — 
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Heed not my inger. — I commission yoa 

To bear my proposition of a marriage 

To Mergelina, here ; — await no answer; 

For presently I pass her door again. 

Accompanied by my friends, proclaiming me 

Akayde ! She will scarce refuse the hand 

Which has the pow*r t' ennoble or to crush. [S«< 

[_The parties in hack ground come forwardy unnoticed by t 

Cam. This note for me ! [Snatching note out of Sineuft i 

Sin. Hah ! 

Cam, Sinew, dont yoa know me ? 
Yonr favourite, Camilla, Melchior's ward ? 

Sin, In this disguise ! 

Cum, Friend Sinew, you are vilely used. 

Sin. Used — worse than dog ! 

Cam. We all have witness been ; — befriend yourself, 
Desert Melchior : — a better salary, 
And secretaryship, I offer you. 
Nay, smile not yet — on this condition, — mark, — 
By noon to>morrow, at Don Andrea's house, 
Produce a copy from the usurer's books. 
Of those accounts pertaining to th' estates 
Of Mergelioa, — outlay, profits, all ! 

Sin, I'm then your secretary ? 

Cam, As I live ! 

Sin, About it. Sinew — 

Don A. Bravo 1 

Sin. Vengeance and reward. 
Will then be thine ! 

Qreg, Ay, more than yet you dream of. 
A hundred ducats in advance — [Giving Mi 

Sin. Mine P 

Greg, Thine. 

Sin. The work consider done — the worried dog 
Will bite ! Now tyrant, master, mine, beware ? [Erit 
[Silvat Bernardy Friday and Alvaro laugh w 

Don A, What sons of momns have we here ? 

Unter Silv., Bernard, FriolOy and Alvaro. 

Qreg. My friends ! — 

[taking hands with them. Cam. and Merg. converse 

Aloaro. Rejoice, Gregorio, rejoice ! my sides ! 
'Fore gad, they split with loud convulsive mirth ! 
The usurer comes this way, by friends inclip'd. 
As veritably gull'd as he himself ! 

Oreg, The cunning, stupid ass, hath bound himself 
In lion's skin at our suggestion, then, — 
Is now about to have himself proclaimed 
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Alcayde Mayor, throngh the roaring streets ! [^// laugh. 

Ha I Glorious I Gods ! well let kim have his way 
A little while, then jeer him. 

Don A, No such thing. 
We'll do him homage, then, — leave all to me. [Shouts without. 
He comes ! 

Snter Melchior followed hy a moh. Shouts, 

Don J, Hail, Melchior I Hail, Valencia's ruler ; 

Mel, Don Andrea come to welcome me ! 

Don A, Ajt sir, and in consideration of the ii^'nries 
Inflicted on yon, by my nephews, here. 
And furthermore, to honour your appointment, 
I give a princely banquet at my house, 
To-morrow afternoon : — invite your friends. 
And there install yourself Alcayde Mayor ! 

Mel. 'Twill spare me much expense, Don Andrea, — 

[Shaking hands with him, 

I thank you — and accept your invitation. 

Bon, A, We've also heard of your intentions, sir. 
Towards Mergelina. 

Mel, Hahl 

Don A. And at th' same time, 
T' arrange this matter, I'll invite her too. 
And trust me, all that lies within my power 
To make her happy, shall be done. 

Mel. Thanks ! thanks ! [^Shouts from Greg,, Ter,, Alv., ^c: 

Don A. Be sure you come. 

Mel, Ne'er fear me, sir. — Move on! \^Shouts, 

Oreg* A chair, a chair, to bear him throngh the town ! 

\A sort of rustic triumphant chair is brought in, 

Mel, Nay, friends, excuse — 

Omnes, No ! no excuse ! the chair I 

[They force him into chair. He is home off on men*s shoul' 
ders, amid shouts, suppressed laughter, and derision. 
Some few rotten pears and apples, which are pro- 
cured from orchard, are thrown after him. Exeunt 
shouting, 

END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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ACT V. 

ScENB I. — An apartment in Don AndretCs mansion, lit 6 
Don Ivan seated at a small table, c. in a desponding 
Ms head resting upon his hand. 

Enter Camilla, cautiously, L. H. 

Cam, There sits he — like old Saturn when in Tartsnu 
Despising all, and frowning on the world ; 
Now, to prevent him eating both his sons, 
For disobedience, be mine the task ; 
Thrice lie has been entreated, frnitlesslj, 
To join onr civic festival. 

Jbon I. The plague ! 

^Placing his clenched hand upon his ft 

Cam. Good pleaders plunge at once into the tide 
Of argument : — here goes — Don Ivan — 

Don I. Ton 1 [Turning suddenly round upon h 

Cam, I see, Don Ivan, you are wont to rail; 
But railing's not the road to bliss ; if 'twere, 
Zooks ! I could, like Zantippe, bluster loud. 
And drown stentorian voices. — Sir, your ear, — 
Your patience, and your pardon, should my speech 
Unwittingly offend. 

Don L Were you not, sir, 
A partner in my son's disgraceful work ? 

Cam. No, faith, as I'm a man ! 

Don I. No ? 

Cam. Honour'd sir, 
I am deputed by our noble host. 
To beg that, ere the costly viands cool. 
You join in our festivity. 

Don I, Away ! 

Cam, To-day, Don Ivan, all Yaleneia smiles. 

Don I, All P I dont smile. 

Cam, You war alone, against 
The world ; believe me as an humble friend — 

Don I. There's no such thing as friend ! proclaim yoi 
A friend, you make a breach \ I hate a friend ! 

Cam, Well, as a foe, let me advise ; the world. 
You see, is not less joyful for your frowns ; 
Then, spite the world with friendship and with smiles : 
Nought galls the jealous more than others' bliss. 
Their only comfort is in mortal woe. 
If you are sad, three portions of mankind, 
The envious class, will laugh ; — should you rejoice. 
Yon make three out of four disconsolate. 
And consequently, thrice the happiness, 
(Being steep'd in vinegar yourself,) is yours ! 
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Don L So you think. 

Cam, Think, sir ; it is my belief : 
Once let your honsehold and your relatives. 
Know happiness, yon'll win respect and love ; 
The news will fly abroad, and yon and they 
Will be the envy of the neighbourhood, 
'fon'U make, at least, some thousands miserable. 

Don I, What father can forgive ingratefhl sons P 

Cam. They will not call you father while yon frown ; 
But smile on them, and they will worship yon ! 
Now seriously — think on your noble brother, 
Don Andrea ; — his joyous temperament 
Has won for him th' esteem of all he knows ; 
His rare benevolence and charity, 
ThA love of rich and poor ; his worth is blazed 
In courtly halls ; the king himself, creates 
Him ruler of Valencia ! honours fall 
Upon his head, while you, his opposite, 
In temper, are forsaken by mankind. 
And in your brooding woes no comfort find. 

Don L Hum — thou art bold — and yet thou may'st be rig^t — 
Yoong sage — we'll test this new experiment. 
How laughter and liberality may work. 
Come, I am challenged to it, I'll begin. — 
Well see how fools are won by smiles and gold — 

Sntef PedrOy in fear. 

Fed. Hem — gracious sir, the dinner cools. [To Don L 

Don I. What's that to me ! IFedro starts baek» 

Cam. Don, Don, are these your smiles ? — 

Don I. Gad, I forgot — 
I'll try and twist my mouth into a grin—- 
What, Pedro, is it you P — [SmUing, 

Fed. Yes, sir, 'tis me. [Smiling aUo, 

Don I. I've won a smile already. [Aside to Cam, 

Cam. As, of course. 

Don L Nay, fear not, worthy, honest, clever fellow ! 

Fed. Oh, sir ! 

Don L Yea, worthy, for you stick at naught 
To serve my son, your master, — honest, too. 
No bribe can mtJce you tell a lie. 

Fed. How true 1 — 

Don I. And I am told you play'd your part right well. 
The rival of my son, to test his love 
For Mergelina ! 

Fed. Ah ! poor girl, I did— 

[Flacing his hand on hack, at if in pom. 

Don I The rich should intermarry with the poor. 

Fed, Of course, my lord, then all would share alike I 
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Enter Blazo. I 

Don I, How ! Blazo here ! Art come t' uinoanoe the M? ] 
Bla. Why, — yes, sir, — I 

Don L Nay, good Blazo, shrink not thns ; ] 

I owe both you and Pedro some reward. [Taking autfitm. I 

Cam, Now come, Fernando and Gregorio ! 1 

This hnmonr lasting, he will pardon alL [Bxii Omk,L 

Don I. YouVe shewn such rare attachment to i^y 8on» 

I cannot but requite you, let his prayers 

Be what they may, you're safe to cry. Amen 1 

[Takes money out ofhtsfum. 

Enter Don Andrea, Qreg., Ber,, Alvaro, and Frioia, unpiretM* 

Ted, Gregorio is a king ! 

Bla, Fernando, too ! 

Don I, A doubloon for you. [Qives Pedro mom§* 

Fed, Oh, generous sir ! 

Don L He calls me generous. [Aside.'] Blazo, one for yoo.— 

[Gives Bkao mauf. 

Bta. Thanks, worthy sir ! — 

Don L I'm worthy, too — [Lau^Msf 

Fed. How changed 1 [Aside to BUao, 

Don A. Good brother, we are merry ! — [Coming forwcBrl 

Don I. Merry, ay ! 
Men's humours, like the weather's alterable ; 
But yesterday, we quarrell'd with our boys, 
To-day we must applaud them for their wit. 
Their ingenuity, their — 

^reg. \ q^ , ^^^^ g.^ j [j^^/^if,^ forward ^ kissing Msimub. 

Don I. Dear sir 1 Lord ! Lord ! of what are mortals made ? 

[Coming fsruftrd- 

Don A, In earnest, is he, think you? [7b Fer, and Oreg- 

Don I. You've done well. 
Some day ye may be fathers, and your sons 
Will act by you as you have done by me. 
They'll make you happy. 

Don A. It is in our blood. 
To make relations happy. 

Don I. I could laugh 
For joy, at having two such gallant youths. 
Come, hie we to the banquet ! Stay — a word. 
Your wife, Fernando, your intended wife, 
Gregorio ; I fain would see them both. 

Greg. You shall, dear father, ere the banquet ends. 

Don I. Dear father ! [Aside. 

Don A. Brother, you are christianized ! — 
There's Mergelina, she is pennyless ; 
But shall she lack a goodly portion? No, 
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'U giro her one 1 
Qrag* My unde I— 

^^' \ Bravo » 

Bon A. Hush ! 

Don J. And, think you I shall he outdone hy yon P 
'U treble it ! 

D<m L There — now Vm charming ! — Gad, it's p1easant,thongh 

[Mide* 
Ped *) 
SfiL. i ^^^S ^^'^® ^° ^^'^ * ^^'^ ^ prince« Hnrrah ! 

Don I. A prince ! more money for ye, lads ! here ! here ! 

\^PtUting hands in pockgU, 
loir wen yon did the trick at Melchior's house ! 

^' ] Ay, did we not? 

Ihn I. Then, at the " Calderon's Head," 
Sow many harmless lies you spread abroad, 
Co shield my bless'd boys from their father's ire. 

^^- ] We did, we did 1 

Don I. In an their freaks of innocence, 
YoQ stuck by them. 

B/a I ^® ^^^^ ^° ^** ^^^ * 

Don I. Hence, I reward you-~an encouragement 
To other servitors to do the like. [Gives them money. 

Now those poor actors ? 

Omnes. Actors — 

Don 7. Friends of yours. 

Greg. Yes, yes. Friola and Alvaro, you are called ? 

[They come forward, 

Don A. You pay their swiHing liabilities ? 
Why not, poor fellows? 

Greg. Kight, your actor is 
Ilie most companionable dog alive ; 
^U feeling, heart, life, soul ! a very sun, 
1*0 light the festive board. Good company 
U cheap at any price. I'U pay for them, 
^8 long as griping managers exist ! 

Don I. Good boy I a well directed charity ! 
[ beg to join you in the holy work ! [Gives Alv. and Friola money, 

Omnes. Delightful father! 

Don A. Brother, let's embrace. [Embraces Don 1. 

Don I, Embrace we aU t 

^^ ' J Ay, ay, embrace we all! ^Embracing each other. 
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[2)911 /. and Lou A, altemaMy embrace Qreg, and Fm 
Fer, and Qreg, altemaiely embrace Me, and Mi 
then Ped. and Blazo. — Fed, and Bla, are abaui to ml 
into the old meiCe arms — tAe old men kick them t§t 
Exeunt all, 

ScBNK II., and last, — A banquet hall in Don Andreds 

Melehior discovered in a magisterial chair, r^ %nd B. Hm 
Andrea, Don loan and Fernando, seated at table on tie l^ 
of Miel. Friola, SUva, and Bernard at table, L. h. u. B. 
Other guests, ladies, and gentlemen, discovered et fjdif 
tables, which extend from 2nd Entrance to the upper wafi. 
Music, — Pages wait on Mel, — Guests rise, and cowufmserd. 

Chorus of Guests, 

All hail ) onr new Alcayde Mayof, 
Long may he flonrish, is onr prayer. 
From old Gihralter to Placentia» 
Or from Cortinna to Valencia ; 

We cannot find another like him I 
No sin npon his conscience dwelling ; 
No justice for a bribe e'er selling ; 
He'll steer through life well, and when going, I 

The world will after him be rowing. i 

May ev'ry lucky planet strike him 1 

JJter Chorus — enter Gregorio, disguised as the Merehasi^ 
Saragossa, leading in Jactntha and Mergelina, who tf* 
veiled, Sineto follows them in, L. H., \st e. 

Greg, Hold ! hold 1 Alcayde Mayor, I wonid tne 
Without a soo, (for I have lost my all) 
In pressing haste, for justice ; speedily 
Decide, the case demands it : though at risk 
Of breaking off the festive scene, I cry 
For justice ! Justice, mighty sir ! 

Mel, 'Tishe!— 
The merchant o' Saragossa. — Pardon, friends. 
Resume your seats, nor balk this hour of joy-* 
In private we will deal with this affair. 

weg, A public trial ! [ insist on that ! 
Even now, Alcayde of Valencia, now ! [Jload* 

Refuse, and look for storms. IJside to him* 

Mel. Don Andrea, 
I hold thee answerable, as thy guest. 
For this indignity ; if thou wouldst shine 
In my good graces, call thy yassals quickly. 
And thrust th' intruder out. 

Greg, A shipwreck 1 Lo !— 
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opioid I tlie merciless surges swallow up 
be Tessel, hands, and all, save one poor child ; 
!Es cast alone, npon a sterile rock, 
lie eiUmda of night descend — ^its cries are heard 
pen the pit'less blast, it stretches forth 
« little hands for saccour, who will stand 
etween me and a rescne ? 
Omnes, None ! none ! none ! 
Oregr, My case is parallel with the picture drawn. 
hn him who'll strangle justice, malisons ! 
Dom A. I pose thee not. [7b (?r^.] Good Melchior, try the 

cause. 
Jfei. Proceed, then. 

Ore^. Thus it stands : — List, all around ; — 
k. Spanish merchant in Jamaica, died 
Dn's own estate ; his family the while. 
Dwelt here at home. — No tear bedewM his hearse — 
Bni, ere he left the world, he made a will, 
EDtnnting it, also the guardianship 
Of wife and child — weak man— to whom, forsooth?— 
Of lU men else, an usurer of Valencia ! 
Mel, [Aside to servant. "l Gold — hie thee, bring a troop of 
Alguazils. [Servant takes gold and exits. 

Greg, The profits of th' estate increased each year, 
Ikit mark the wily usurer's report ; 
^ light of its prosperity has waned, 
Tbee parts of it were mortgaged, and to him, 
1^ gambling debts the father had incurr'd. 
^^liMe fialsehoods wrong the livins; and the dead ! 
^e grasping knave gloats o'er this ill got wealth, 
The while, the widow and the orphan pine 
In fenceless penury 1 
Uel. Canst prove this ? 
Oreg. Ay ! 
Sore as the Sun can prove the day I 
&'«. [Aside to Greg^ Th* account — [Offering Greg, a paper, 
Oreg, Not yet — I prithee, lisp not yet one word. 
Sin, I'm silent as a mouse in miser's cheese. 
Greg. He'll yet accuse himself — What I shall the &lse 
I)Upositor of this rich merchant's will, 
lie wallowing in luxury, double chin'd, 
^ h^rs to all his wealth go houseless ? — Come, 
Thy jndgment, sapient Midas ! 
Mel. I go hence. — [Going. 

Don A. Nay, prithee, honest Melehior, judgment, come — 
Mel. I stay not here, the mock of lunacy. 
1^0 judgment hall is here, no officers 
Of justice, no defendant, witnesses, 
^or aught to constitute a legal suit. 
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Awaj, thou brainless malcontent, or dread 

Th' Alcayde of Valencia's wrath 1 Ha, lia ! [Seeing the Alpum 

Enter AlguazUe, R. H. 

Mj helpmates, are ye here P 

Don A. Who sent for them ? 

Mel. Thy ruler 1 peace, inhospitable man ! 
Protection, which by courtesy is due 
From thee, I gain by force — nor thank thee for it. 

[Taltir^ chair Met 
Now, officers of justiee, seize that man ! [Pointing to Chn 

[They seize him — he brings themforwm 

Greg, Friends, ere obedience on dictation waits. 
Be sure that your commander wields the mace ; 
Great fish are seldom found in shallow dams. 
When so, they yield a sport : mark, sirs, how soon 
Tliis most voracious mock Leyiathui 
Will flounder in the shoals. — [Qfieers rek 

Mel. Not yet obeyed ? 

Greg. Look on this phial, and obey thou me. 

[Aside to Mel,, shewing him a bottle of the % 
Again I claim a hearing to my suit — 
The juQge, the base defendant,-^ witnesses. 
And officers of law are in the court. 

[Handing forward Jacin. and Merg.^ who are still veil 

Mel. Where stands th' accused ? 

Greg. Where ? — in thy shoes ! — 
Now, higgling huckster, hear the just accounts. 

[Taking them from & 
A clever computist hath copied them 
From out thy books. — I need not wade them through. 
In brief, the profit since the merchant's death. 
On Duckworth, and on Dacresfield estates. 
Are full ten thousand doubloons. — Ah, Fox ! — 

Mel. What villain furnish'd this account ? His name P 

Sin. I did, good master Vampire Bat — didst think 
The world asleep, that thou could'st make it bleed 
So freely ? A. rogue's abuse hath made me honest. 

6r^. Thou stormy blast upon life's peaceful tide. 
Behold the wreuk thou'st made ! [Jacintha and Merg. unv 

Mel. Am I the judge, 
De&mer, in this case, or thou ? 

Greg. Not thou. 
Thou art the serpent, who, to mark revenge 
Upon the file, destroyed his teeth in biting. 

Mel. By all my magisterial might I swear — 

Greg. Swear not by that thou canst not boast thine own. 

Mel. That I am Governor, the proof is here. 
Deluded man, i' th' king's own hand and seal I 
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^ fh* eriction of the matter shall diaoomfort thee. — 

|l* Xfwm the proof be ready to obey 

1 ' ]£r nlBiiilate, Algnazils. Dogbramble, I 

^ 'Wu cut thee .^wn, and core thee of the hip i 

I- WouM'st use the pelting law 'gainst Plato, fo<^ 

And hold thy conrt on Lethe's dismal shore? 

^ Thou'st roused the tiger in his hdr.-^Look to't ! 

i Qreg, 'Tis said Don Andrea is appointed mayor. 

Meh The document, thou raring bedlamite, 

[Producif^ paper. 

Behdd! — The early bird seeures the worm* 

1km A* Ay, sir — but know you what the aohoolboy said P 

A brainless fool the worm must be to rise 

So 90011. Thine office hath been tendered me I 

MeU ^Tis Biine 1 — a bird in hand's worth two in bosh. 

€hF9g, The ennning birds in th' bush don't think so, thoog^. 

Come, read the document — stay, who is here P 

n^ Bttte Me^na Coeli, as I breathe I 

Enter Alvaro^ disguitedat Duke* 

Mel, The minister of state ! He from whose hands 
Hie letter of appointment I received? 

[Akaro comes foruard, inking, em^, IHola, &iva, fiud 
Bernard paging court to kim^ 
Good Dnke o' Medina. — [KueeUng to Jloaro. 

Ah, Melchior I — Rise.— 
Mel, My lord, beyond forbearance, I'm abused. 
My good name questioned, and my power defy'd. 
Tbis royal order, signature, and seal, 
Ar^ hiere — ^presented By yourself. 
Alvm True, friend. 

Mel, Hiou knowest the contents P — [Hanidkng Urn. letter, 
Alv, I here avouch 
That every line contained in this epistle, 
la true as visible. — I pray you read. — {Handtng hack letter. 
Oreg, That tiiou'rt Alcayde Mayor this decides. 
Mel, Ay, duid'rer, to thy cost, — now, now, sirsj now ! — 

[Opens letter, which is a blank, 
Greg, Rub not thine eyes ; — there's nothing here inscribed. 
Why^ one might swear 'twas written with this ink. — 

{Shewing bottle. 
Meh Fool'd ! — Duped ! — Art thou not minister of state ? 

{To Alv. 
Alv. At present, sir, I am not in a state, 
I much regret, to minister condolence — 
lieam, sir, that I'm an actor, poor as Job — 
This part is not the only one I've play'd — 
If I've deceived you, 'tis our art's perfection ; 
liBst night I played the king of Old Castile. 
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Greg, And, bat tat your cast iron voice and gait. 
The personation was divine.*- 

Mel, The sed — [Looking at teai, 

Qreg, Tlie seid, sir, — ^has ambition blinded yoa ? 
It bears the arms of royalty, I grant ; 
It is the signet of our Royal Theatre. 

Alv. The seal I nsed for my last benefit. 

Qreg, Canst thou not see " stall tieket" nndemeath 9 

Mel. I sink — 

€heg, Alvaro, here — well end this mask ; 
Yon are an actor, and these properties 
May serve yonr turn — 

Jlv, On, thanks 1 

Greg» A good sloneh'd hat, — \Qinng Alvaro kit kai, 

A wig, — ^hair, silver grey, — this guld-topp'd cane, — 
And now my merchant's cloak.— IGivinff all vp ioAlvarc. 

Omnet. ' Gregorio ! 

Qreg, Thon'rt now as much a trader as a duke. [7b Mo* 

And thou as much a mayor as I*m a horse. \To MekMor. 

The true Alcayde, sir, is in his chair ! 
Grood unde, pass thy maiden judgment now. 
The case is clear ; — but ere thy fiat comes, 
Pray join with me in pity for his plight. 
And look upon his faults as you've on mine, ^ 

And those of all mankind, as weaknesses^ 
Inherent in the sons of l^h, which time 
And kind reproaches may eradicate. 

Bon A. I prize th* advice — but yet I must be just, 
Else our complainants were unfairly served ; 
The profits on th' West Indian estates. 
With interest for the years unjustly held, 
I judge that Melchior shall re-fund this day. 
To Dame Jacintha and her orphan child. 

^^- ] Oh, thanks ! thanks I thanks I 

[Kneeling at Don A*9fed. 

Bon A, Tour ftiture guardian I win be. [BaidngfketiL 

IHsmortgage their estates, if mortgaged, knave !— {7b Meldaor. 
And furthermore, restore all documents. 
Pertaining to thy ward, Camilla's dow'r. 

Meh Her lands and wealth were both made o*er to me» 
And by her spouse, Gregorio, — thy nephew ! 

Qreg. Fernando, is her husband, cunning one ! 
Yet, shew the scrip — 

Mel. 'Tis here. 

Greg. We are content. 
That you retain her dower, if so you find 
It written down. [Mel. opens paper.'] Another blank ! you see. 
My friend, we've made rare use o' the devil's Ink 1— 
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Don A, Destroy that ink, and quit Valencia's wails, 
Within three days. Now, officer, conduct him forth, 
And see that my desires are well borne out. 

Qreg, Nay, scowl not ; be content we take not all 
Thy gold, and make thee present of a chain. 

[MeUhior it led off hy Jlgtumls, 

I 

jOon Ivan enUrs toUh CamiUa, toho is aiiired in her bridal dreu. 

Don I. Here — there's a fine discovery ! The sage. 
The young philosopher, transmuted into 
Old Melchior's Ward, my son Eemando's wife 1 
Don A, We know it, and she's rich, as beauteous I 
Cam* Tour blessing, sir 1 [Kneeling with Fer, to Don L 

Don I, Ay, ay ; 'tis yours, my children ! 

IBaiiinff them and joining their handi. 
But, Where's the much-wrong'd orphan maid ? 

Qreig. For her I crave your second benediction, 
And iMg your free consent to call her wife. IKneeling with Merg, 
Don Z I call you not my son if you forsake her. 

[Bainng them. 
My blessing on ye all — wholl now complain 
I shew no suavi^ in temperament ? 
Don A, like th' orange, after plucking, you grow sweet. 
Don L Come, come, then, brother libmi^ there's a chance 
For 700 to shew vour sweetness — ^this good dame, 
Jaeintha, is a widow — marry her. 
And crown the feast. 
Don A. Tush, brother, hold your tongue. 
Don I, You can't do better, 
Don A, Cease, I pray I 
Don I. Come — 
Don A, Pshaw !— 

Greg, A truce ! a truce ! we'll have a Saraband ; 
Musicians, bend your minds to Orpheus ; 
Loved McsgeUna, trip it here with me. 
Merg, In this unsuited garb P — 
Qreg, In that more prized ! 
The stare of Heaven enwrap themselves in clouds, 
Thdr glories are the greater breaking forth ! 
A Saraband, my only love, with thee ! [Music. 

[A Saraband by the Company, with exception of Don /., — 
who, shortly after its commencement, is induced by 
Camilla to join the dance, — Curtain falls, 

THE END. 
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